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The appearanee of the Wonder in the streets there created the most intense excitement among the people. Men, 
women and children ran out to look at it. 
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CHAPTER I. 


@RANK READE, JR., AND HIS FATHER—THE WON- 
DERFUL INVENTION. 


* Now, father, I want you to come and looka 
tt, I think I’ve got everything right now.” 

“In a moment, my boy as soon as I get a 
light for my cigar.” 

‘¢ Here’s a match, father.” 

‘Ah! that’s handy; there.” 

The cigar lit, the father and son passed out of 
the house—the residence of a well-known wealthy 

entleman inthe Far West—and went through the 
Back yard toward a large carriage-house in the 
rear of the premises. 

*‘T should think it was about time you had it 
right, my boy,” said the father, puffing away at 
his cigar. ‘You have been thinking at it for 
over a year.” ° 
“So I have, father; but that was no worse 
than your first experiment, you know,” replied 
the: son, a manly-looking youth of seventeen 
_ gummers and the same number of winters. 

‘““You are right; but I had no precedents, and 
you had.” 

“True; but mine is a bigger thing than yours 
was,” and the son led the way inte the carriage- 
house. ‘“ Just look at that, now.” 

‘“‘ It’s a beauty, so far as appearances go,” said 
his father, his face beaming with pride and grati- 
fication ; “ but will it work? That’s the point you 
want to arrive at.” 

“ Oh, it works like a charm,” replied the son. 
* Every part is perfect. Tivery joint is covered 
and protected from the dust.” 

‘‘ But can. it adapt itself to any little rise or de- 
ession on the earth’s surface?” 

‘‘Oh, yes. I’ve had an eye to that all the time. 
It eee make much noise, either, even at full 
speed.” 

‘<T would like to see it on trial once, my boy,” 
said the father. ‘If it will do all you claim for 
it, you havea fortune in your hands, for it will 
work a revolution in this section.” 

“* Fwill get up steam, father, while you examine 
the machinery,” and the young man proceeded to 
follow his suggestion, throwing off his coat and 
mounting the machine under inspection. 

And now, reader, who do you suppose the 
father and son are? 

No reader of the Boys or New York has for- 
gotten Frank Reade. He well remembers the 
great genius that invented the world-renowned 
Steam Man of the plains, the Steam Team, and the 
Steam Tally-Ho. 

Well, Frank Reade, after making an ample for- 
tune out of his invention, married the girl of his 
choice, bought a large tract of plain-land out 
West, settled down to farming by steam, and 
soon had a thriving settlement around him. He 

lowed by steam, hauled up his grain by steam— 
fh fact, made steam do the work of man and 
beast to such an extent as to astound all his 
neighbors. He used one-fourth only of the force 
his neighbors did; and thus made four times as 
much money. 

He had several children in the course of time. 
The eldest, Frank Reade, Jr., now a youth of 
seventeen, at the opening of our story, inherited 
his father’s inventive genius and great fondness 
for adventure. 

On his return from college, Frank had com- 
menced experimenting on a steam traveling con- 
veyance for the illimitable plains of the West 
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which he had conceived while at school. His 

father, willing to encourage and deyelop a 

taste for a science that had made him both rich 

and famous, allowed him to daw on him for 

all the money he needed in perfecting his 
lans. 

Frank took possession of the farm carpenter- 
shop, and employed a first-class model-maker to 
work under his supervision. He had many of 
the tools and implements his father had used 
“hegre ago, aS well as the great knowledge which 

rank Reade, Sr., placed at his service. 

After nearly a year of unremitting toil, Frank 
had everything complete from the hands of his 
model-maker. He sent the model to Chicago, 
and had one of the best \machine-shops in that 
great city make a duplicate of it in steel and 
hard wood, When complete, this duplicate had 
been sent to him by rail,and he had put it 
together before calling on his father to in- 
spect it. 

And now, reader, let us see what his wonderful 
invention was. 

I don’t kuow that I can give the reader a better 
idea of its use than by the simple statement that 
it was an engine and car without a railroad! In- 
deed, it needed notrack. It was made to leave 
tracks behind it—not follow one—and to give the 
horse a rest, 

The engine was a beauty—a picture to look at. 
It was light and airy in appearance, yet strong as 
the best steel and wrought iron could make it. 

At first glance it had the appearance of an ordi- 
nary railroad engine. But a closer inspection 
would show a vast difference. 

In the first place, what is the boiler in the ordi- 
nary engine was simply a case that inclosed the 
delicate machinery to protect it from dust. The 
boiler, a small upright one, was at the end that 
connected with the car. Steam was to be gene- 
rated by the use of a non-explosive oil. A special 
and very peculiar furnace was constructed for its 
use, giving an intense heat without making any 
smoke, The smoke-stack at the forward end was 
for ornament rather than use. All the machinery 
was inclosed in a round sheet-iron case, between 
the boiler and the smoke-stack, and was concealed 
from view. 

This curious engine had four wheels. Two tall 
driving wheels supported the main weight of the 
engine, The shaft that turned them was con- 
nected with the ale in the center between them. 
The spokes were small rods of polished steel. 
The tires were six inches wide, with curved cogs 
or claws, six inches apart, to prevent slip- 
ping on the ground. Then, on the inner side 
weve flanges as deep as the cogs, to prevent 
joiting when running on a hard surface. 

_The forward wheels had claws and flanges 
also, a foot less in diameter, and were on a 
pivot. A steel red connected them with the en- 
gineer’s seat. By means of that rod he could 
guide the course of the engme. There were other 
rods to enable him to regulate the speed and 
move backward or forward. 

On either side of the engine, in large gilt letters, 
the name of this curious invention was affixed. 

There were six letters, and they spelled: 

** WONDER,” 

“Well, my boy,” said Frank Reade, Sr., “I 
have seen all the machinery in models, but not the 
machineryiitself. Howam I to judge ofits worth 
if I can’t see it?” 

“Oh, that’s. an easy matter, father,” replied 
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Frank, and in a couple of minutes he had both 
sides of the sheet-iron case open, exposing all 
tne beautiful machinery to view. 

Frank Reade, Sr., examined the machinery 
with minute care, like the experienced machinist 
and inventor that he was, and then remarked: 

**T believe you have made it a success, my boy. 
I congratulate you. I cannot regret the cost of it 
in the least. Suppose you get up steam now, and 
give it a trial?” 

“Just what I want to do, father,” replied 
Frank, striking a match and applyingit to the oil 
furnace under the upright boilder. Instantly there 
was a bright light under there. 

*« There'll be steam in ten minutes, father,” said 
Frank, ‘‘ and-while waiting for that, come in and 
look at my palace-car.” 

The father stepped into the car, which was 
mounted on four wheels with broad, smooth ties, 
and looked around ,with a pleased countenance, 
There were seats for four—easy, cozy, reclining 
seats, and sleeeping berths for as many more furs 
ther back. Then there was a small baggage-room 
and provision closet; a place for guns and other 
hunting implements, together with many other 
things needed on a long journey over the plains, 

The father took in everything at a glance, and 
remarked : 


‘You area chip of the old block, my boy. I 
am proud of you,and hope you may have,.as 
good atime asI did with the Steam Team and 
the Tally Ho.” 

“You can just wager your fortune that Iam 
going to have all the fun there isin it, father,” 
replied Frank, laughing heartily. ‘ I’ve worked 
hard at it, and intend to get pay for it in more 
ways than one.” 

*That’s rigbt. I hear the steam hissing al- 
ready. That’s a powerful heat under there,” 

‘** It beats coal or wood, is cheaper, and a bare 
rel of the oil will last a month of constant use,” 
replied Frank, 

** But is it entirely safe?” 

** A gallon of lard would explode sooner.” | 

Frank sprang off the car and rar to open the 
door of the carriage-house. Then returning, he 
re-entered the car, turned one ofthe half dozen 
silver-plated, steel-handled rods, and the ‘* Won. 
der” slowly, moved forward, pulling the car 
after it. 

Outside the carriage-house the prairie stretched 
away southward, until it seemed lost in the hori- 
zon. 


“Shall we take a ten mile run, father?” , 
Frank asked. 

**How long will it take to do that?” his 
father asked, looking at his watch. 

**T don’t Enow,” was thereply. ‘‘I have 
calculated on a speed of twenty miles an 
hour, but I don’t know that I can make it,” 
**Well, if ib caitt make it anywhere,I can doit 
here. Put her to her top speed.” 

Frank turned on a full head of steam, and the 
big driving-wheels revolved faster and faster each 
minute, The gallant little engine sped along at 
almost race-horse speed. The faster it went the 
less noise it made. The smooth open prairie af- 
forded a splendid course, over whieh it bounded 
like a thing of life. 

“This is about twenty miles an hour,” said 
Frank’s father. ‘‘ It’s a complete success, and is 
the greatest invention of the age! Your fameand 
fortune are made, my boy!” and Frank Reade. 
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Jr.’s, hand was grasped by his father in hearty 
congratulation. : 

“I knew I would succeed, father,” he said, 
** because I knew I wasa chip off the old block. 
You never failed when hem went at a thing in 
earnest, and neither will I!” 

“Is that your rule in life, my boy?” the happy 
father asked. , 

** Yes, sir.” 

Then I'll bet my fortune on your success in 
anything you undertake,” replied Frand Reade, 
Sr. ‘‘ You had better turn back, as I think you 
have gone ten miles at least.” 

Frank turned the Wonder around and started 
on the return trip. 

It made splendid time foing back, and soon 
reached the neighborhood of Reatestown, the 
name of the settlement that had grown up around 
the farm of Frank Reade, Sr. 

As Frank had kept his work quite a secret in 
the village, the appearance of the Wonder in the 
streets there created the most intense excitement 
among the people, Men, women and children 
ran out to look:at it. 

** Hang me for a horse-thief!’ exclaimed a red- 
shirted man in front of the Wild West saloon, “ef 
one of the oad keers ain’t a-strikin’ out fur 
herself !” 

**Blast my eyes, pards!” cried another, his 
blood-shotten eyes opening wide with amaze- 
ment. ‘ That'll bust railroad stock higher’n a 
kite,” and many other comments of like character 
were made as the Wonder dashed on to the car- 
riage-house young Reade had used as a work- 
shop in putting it together. 


CHAPTER IL. 


JACK RUSSELL JOINS THE YOUNG INVENTOR, 


Tue first appearance of the Wonder in the 
étreets in Readestown created a great excite- 
ment. 

As soon as he returned home, Frank hastened 
to lock it up in the carriage-house, and betake 
himself to the house with his father. 

But he was no sooner in the house than Pomp, 
the darkey who had accompanied Frank Reade, 
Sr., on so many of his wild escapades, came run- 
ning in, saying: 

** Fore de Lord, Marse Frank, I do belieb dem 
folks is all gone wild! Dey is jest er crowdin’ 
oer de kerridge-house an er tryin’ ter get in 

rs. 

““ What’s the.matter with them, Pomp?’ young 
Frank asked. 

** Dey dunno what dey wants!” wus the reply. 

“Go and see, then.” 

Pomp went out to the carriage-house, and the 
moment he was seen a dozen voices cried out: 

** Hello, Pomp, old charcoal, open the door, an’ 
let us see the runaway steam keer.” 

Everybody about the village knew Pomp. He 
was twenty years older now than when he first 
entered the service of Frank Reade, Sr., and 
knew more than he did then. He was a privi- 
leged character with all ,the 
was the onfy one of his race there. 

*“‘Tain’t gwine to open no door,” he replied. 
*“What’s de matter wif youse anyhow?” 

“Want ter see de kyar,” said a red-shirted 
plainsman. 

**Yer ain’t er gwine for ter see dat. keer till 
Marse Frank opens de door,” he replied. 

**When’s he gwine ter open it?” red-shirt 
asked. 

** Nex’ Chrismus,” said Pomp, growing nettled 
at the persistence of the would-be sight-seers. 

Red-shirt drew his revolver. 

**T ain’t killed er nigger in a month,” he said, 
*‘an’ I’m Jtchin’ to shoot one. Ef that ar door 
ain’t open in two minutes, thar’ll be a funeral in 
Africa sure.” 

“What for youse gwine ter shoot me?” Pomp 
demanded. ‘I ain’t done nuffin.” 

**Open that door,” repeated red-shirt, 

**T ain’t got de key,” said Pemp. 

** Get it, then.” » 

* Well, hole up dat pistil, den.” 

The red-shirt did ‘Shole up ” the pistol, and the 
next moment Pemp darted forward, like an old 
ram, and butted him in the stomach with such 
tremendous force as to lay him out as limber as 
a wet rag some twenty feet. 

‘Now youse go way from hyer,” said Pomp. 
“Dis hyer ain’t no place for dat kind ob circus,” 

The crowd yelled and laughed good-naturedly, 
which had,the effect to bring Frank Reade, Jr., 
and his father from the house. They crowded 
around, and begged permission to look at the 
Wonder. 

** Tt will come out to-morrow merning, when 
you can all see it,” said Frank, Jr. ‘I will start 
on ‘a trip with it, and demenstrate its worth to 
the people.of the plains.” 


eople, because he | 


“‘What’s tho use of railroads now?” cried a 
voice in the crowd. 

ners the use of horses either?” cried an- 
other. 

** Will it drive away horses?” one asked. 

‘** Of course it will,” replied one. “ Who’ll want 
a horse eaten his hood off when a machine like 
this won’t eat nothin’ when it ain’t workin’?” 

‘** Let’s bust it, pards!’’ 

** Hurrah for hosses!” - 

** Down with yer ole merchine !” 

** What’s the matter wid yer?” demanded Pomp 
of a huge red-shirted fellow who seemed greatly 
exvited on the horse question. 

“Dry up, you son of darkness,” growled the 
man. ; 

** See here, friends,” cried Frank Reade, Sr., 
** do you forget that this is a free country? If a 
man invents a machine to lessen human labor he 
is a benefactor of the laboring man, and it’s a 
fool who would object to it. Now, show me the 
fool who objects to a machine that will do the 
work of ten or twenty horses. I want to make 
his acquaintance, and see what kind of an animal 
he really is. Showhim to me. I want to look 
at him,’ / ; 

There was a good-natured laugh in the crowd, 
but nobody acknowledged himself a fool, and 
pretty soon they began to disperse to their 
homes. 

In all Western towns there is always a crowd 
about the saloons, and Readestown was no ex- 
ception to the rule. The Union Pacific Railroad 
had run a branch road up to Readestown and be- 
yond, ard thus paved the way for adventurers of 
every description, who came in to speculate on 
everything they could make a dollar out of. 

In the bar-room of the Great Western Hotel 
that afternoon and evening the wonderful inven- 
tion of Frank Reade, Jr., was the theme of dis- 
cussion. 

But Frank took no part in the discussion. 
was making preparations for a thousand mile 
trip south-west, and was looking for his cousin, 
Jack Russell, on the next train, 

Jack Russel and Frank had been:class-mates at 
college, and were great friends. They were in- 
separable in college rackets, and bad been the 
cause of more disturbances there than any dozen 
students in the institution. 

Frank, on leaving Jack a year before the open- 
ing of our story, had exacted a promise from him 
to come out to Readestown whenever he should 
telegraph for him. 

On the morning of his trial of the Wonder, and 
when it had proved its suecess, Frank~ tele- 
graphed to Jack at New York: 


“Come on next train—big thing on wheels. 
** FRANK READE, JR.” 


Two hours later he received a reply: 


“T am coming in a big thing on wheels. 
** JACK RUSSELL.” 


** Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Frank, on reading the 
dispatch. ‘*‘Good for Jack! He’s the same old 
aioe Mate oe for a chunk or a joke.” 

** What’s that about Jack?” his father asked, 

“ Read that,” and Frank handed him the tele- 
gram. 

Frank Sr. read it and smiled. ; 

It reminded him of his boyhood days, when he 
was just that way himseilf. ' 

When the train came thundering into the little 
station at Readestown, Frank, Jr., was there to 
meet his cousin. When it stopped a manly-look- 
ing youth about Frank’s age stepped off, and 
Frank darted forward to grasp his hand. 

“Jack, old boy, how are you!” exclaimed 
Frank. 

‘“*Frank—pard—glad to see you!” and both 


went through the pump-handle motion with tre-, 


mendous energy. 

** Hello, Marse Jack!” exclaimed Pomp, his 
black face shining like polished ebony; “ how 
you is, eh?” 

“Pomp, you old buffalo! how are you?” and 
the generous-hearted youth grasped Pomp’s 
hand and shook it as cordially as he had shaken 
his cousin’s. ‘‘ How is it with you, old ebony?’’ 

“* Nebber was brighter in my life, Marse Jack,” 
replied Pomp, taking the check for his trunk, 

**You never were blacker, either, if I remem- 
ber right,” said Jack. 

*“Yah—yah! Youse right again, Marse Jack; 
and youse nebber was whiter, was yer?” 

**Don’t know that I was, old man; but I wasa 
blessed sight bandsomer when‘a pickaninny.” 

Pomp grinned from ear to ear at the idea of a 
white pickaninny, and went to secure the new- 
comer’s trunk, whieh he hoisted on his shoulder 
iene carried out to the little wagon waiting for 

em. 

“Pomp has got your trunk,” said Frank. 
*“Come on, Supper will be ready by the time we 


reach home,” and he led the way to the little 


wagon in the rear of the station, 


He | is 


They Pore in and seated themselves on the 
back seat. Pomp took up the reins and drove off, 

*T say, Frank,” said Jack, as they dashed 
through the village in the gathering twilight, 
“what is this big thing on wheels you spoke of 
in your dispatch?” - 

**Can’t you choke off that curiosity till te-mor- 
row?” Frank asked. 

* Well, I might, but you’d find me choked dead 
to-morrow morning,” he replied. — 

Frank laughed. 

**You ought to have been a girl, Jack,” he said, 

“Glad I am not, though, old boy,” was the 
quick response. ‘‘No petticoats on me, if you 
please. lam very fond of the girls, though.” 

** Well, I’ll tell you all about it to-morrow——” 

**No, you won’! You’ll;tell me all about it this 
evening, or there’ll be a funeral in this village, 
with a youth of your size the subject for the par- 
son. Understand?” 

* Did you bring your shooting-irons with you?” 
Frank asked. 

**Of coursal did. What fool would come West 
without ’em?” 


“Then [ll have to unbosom myself to you to- © 


night. Do you know how to ride a. velocipede?” 

** Of course I do, and have been under a pledge 
for a year to kill any man who even suggests rid- 
ing one tome. Beware.” 

Frank laughed again in the heartiest way 
imaginable. 

**Wouldn’t you like to ride at new style of 
velocipede?” he asked. 

‘‘Not if it is called by that name,” he said. 
**Now look here, Frank Reade, Jr., if you have 
sent for me to ride anything called a velocipede, 
or that runs on the velocipede principle, I'll mur- 
der you in the bewitching hour of midnight, 
Again I say, beware!” 

‘He, he, he!” giggled old Pomp. ‘Crowd 'im 
up te de wall, Marse Jack. He’s a bad un, he 


“I know him, Pomp, and am going to club the 
old Nick out of him if he has played any old joke 
on me.” 

**Dat’s right, dat’s right, Marse Jack!” chuck- 
led Pomp. ‘‘ Dey won't lef me lick ’im, but Ill 
hole yer coat.” 

Both enjoyed the old darkey hugely, and in a 


few minutes more the little wagon halted in front~ 


of the Reade residence, 
_ Frank Read®, Sr., was waiting to welcome his 
nephew. 

“Hello, Uncle Frank!” greeted Jack, leaping 
to the ground and grasping his uncle’s hand, 

“Why, Jack, my boy!” exclaimed Frank, Sr., 
**you are almost a man in size!” 

“Oh, I’m a man all over,” said Jack, breaking 
away from him to rush forward and kiss Mrs, 
Reade and a half dozen children from fifteen 
down to one year old. 

They gave him an old-fashioned reeertion, for 
his mother was the only sister of Frank Reade, 
Sr. They liked him because he was young 
Frank’s companion in college, and was his best- 
loved friend. 

“Oome rightin to supper, Jack,” said Mrs 
Reade, ‘as soon as you wash the dust ort of 
your eyes.” 

He did so, and during the meal he had to an- 


swer a thousand questions about home and the 


dear ones he had left behind him. 

Annie Reade was a sweet, shy girl of fifteen, 
who sat ooeeeee to her cousin and listened to his 
report of his brothers and sisters at home. 

** Sister Lizzie is just like cousin Annie there,’ 
he said; ‘almost the image of her.” ys 
_ “Ob, brother!” she exclaimed, turning to 
Frank, ‘‘ won’t you take the Wonder and go after 
her? I know she would like so much to pay usa 
visit.” : : 

** Wonder?” exclaimed Jack, looking from one 
pene other. ‘‘ That’s the big thing on wheels, is 
it ” 

** Yes,” said one of the younger ones, “it’s got 
a big lot of wheels, and can go faster’n a railroad, 
and it don’t want no old track either.” . 

** Whatin blue blazes are you talking about?” 
exclaimed Jack. - 

*“ Frank has inyented some kind of an engine 
and car that doesn’t need any track,” explained 
Mrs. Reade, ‘and he’s going to take atrip with it 
to-morrow, I believe.” 


CHAPTER III. 
ON THE BOUNDLESS PRAIRIE. 


JACK RUSSELL opened his eyes in astonishment 
when Mrs. Reade had finished speaking. 

**So that’s it, eh?” he said, turning to Frank, 

* Yes; that’s it exactly,” Frank See 

‘“Where is it? I want to see it before I sleep.” 

**Oh, you can’t see it now,” said Frank. ‘The 
door is locked, the key lost, and a tub over the 
chimney.” 








“Then Tl go through the key-hole,” said 


Jack. 
ed !” exclaimed Frank, 

“* Window,” said Jack. 

“None,” replied Frank, 

**T give it up.” 

** Good boy. 
things are right fora thousand-mile journey to 
the south-west to-morrow.” 

Frank led ‘the way upto the room that had 
been assigned his cousin, and there told him 
everything in regard to the Wonder, and the 
pleasure trip he proposed to start on to-morrow 
morning. 

Jack was delighted. : 

“Frank, old boy,” he exclaimed, ‘ nothing 
eould have suited me better. I brought a brace 
of seven-shooters and a splendid repeating-rifle 
with me, hoping I would get a chance at some 
buffalo while out here.” 

“Good for you. We’ll have all the buffalo- 
shooting we want. We'll go right in among the 
buffaloes. Pomp will go with us, and I have a 
repeating-rifle for him, and one for myself. Oh, 
we'll have a glorious time,and don’t you for- 

et it.” 
oe I know that, old boy. Of course we don’t 
want to take our trunks with us?” 

** We evuld if we wish to.” 

** Are you going to take yours?” - 

‘No. .[’ll place such things as I think I may 
need in a drawer, and leave my trunk at home,” 

‘‘ Is there another drawer?” 

“There are four of them.” 

* Then I’ll leave my trunk.” 

And forthwith Jack commenced unpacking his 
trunk, placing such things as he thought he 
might need on the bed to be carried to the Won- 
der in the morning. 

In a half hour he had his trunk repacked and 
locked, and was ready to talk over the old times 
they had at college. 

The reader can well imagine how they sat up 
 tilllong after midnight talking over their plans 
and enjoying the trip in anticipation. 

At last they retired, however, to dream of the 
morrow. 

The morrow came clear, beautiful and bright, 
and Pomp had the two cousins up ahead of the 
sun. 

“Just asthe sun was gilding the housétops of 
thejvillagejJack and Frank went into the carriage- 
house to look at the Wonder. 

** Great Jehosaphat!” exclaimed Jack, on see- 
ing the beautiful engine, ‘‘ but she’s a beauty!” 

** She’s a darling,” said Frank, ‘‘ and does he 
work like a good girl.” 

“But I can’t see any of her machinery, 
Frank.” - 

** Oh, her machinery is inside of her—all in- 
closed, to keep the dust out of her joints.” 

* That’s a good idea—a brilliant idea, old boy. 
Nothing is exposed to view—not even the crank 
that turns the driving-wheels.,” 

** No, and that’s what'll puzzle people when 
they see her. They won’t know how she runs.” 

* That’s a pretty smoke-stack.” 

* Well, that’s where you are fooled, Itisn’ta 
smoke-stack at all. She doesn’t make any 
smoke,” . 

“* The deuce |” 

“é FE ; hi 

** How’s that?” 

**T use oil which doesn’t smoke.” 

* But oil will smoke,” 

* That depends upon how you wise it.” 

** Of course—that settles it.” 

“Oh, it’s all right. Here comes Pomp with the 
camp cooking utensils. He was with father and 
the steam Tally Ho twenty years ago, youremem- 

r 3) : 





** Yes—we couldn’t do without Pomp.” 

“Oh, father said I couldn’t go without him. 
Says Pomp has forgotten more about such trips 
than I will learn in a year.” 

** Well, if he has forgotten it, what use can he 
be to us?” 


wager, every time.” . 

Pomp carried everything they needed to the 

car and stowed them away in their proper places, 
- while Jack and Frank were at breakfast. 

After breakfast they tonk leave of the family 
and went out to the Wonder. Pomp had lighted 
the furnace, and the steam was hissing like a 
dozen serpents. 

'  ** Open the door, Pomp,” said Frank. 
Pomp opened the door of the carriage-house, 
and then leaped aboard. 
: Frank pulled the whistle-bar, and a shrill whis- 
| we startled the wholo village. The next moment 
the Wonder moved out of the house, and turned 
through the principal street. 

“‘Up with the flag, Pomp,” said Jack, and Pomp 
fan out on the engine and ran up a small United 
States flag from the smoke-stack. 


E 







Now come and see that your 


«Oh, he remembers enough for us, you can. 


. 


‘Then the street began to fill with men, women 
and children, cheering wildly and running af- 
ter it. | 

Jack and Frank leaned out of the windows 
and waved their hats to the erowd, which re- 
sponded with the wildest cheers ever heard. 

** Good-bye, boys!” cried Frank, waving his hat 
to his young acquaintances. ‘‘ We are off to the 
land of the Comanches!” 

* Hold on, Frank!” scores of them cried— 
** give us a ride before you go!” 

* Wait till we come back,” said Frank, pulling 
at the steam-valve handle, which sent the Won- 
der ahead of the crowd like a seared rabbit. 

They were soon out on the open prairie, where 
Frank turned on a full head of steam. The 
Wonder dashed ahead at a rattling speed. 

‘* By George! Frank,” exclaimed Jack, “this is 
aoe ! But suppose we were to run against a 
rock?” . . 

*“There’d be a smash-up—that’s all,” said 
Frank, ‘“ But who ever saw a rock out here in 
the open prairie?” 

** Well, suppose we were to run into a river or 
chasm ?” ‘ 

'** We’d be drowned or smashed up, and would 
déserve to be. What in thunder do you want to 
run into a river for?” 

‘* Oh, I’m not anxious to run into any river, I 
was looking up possibilities.” 

‘* Well, we are not going to have that kind of 
possibilities. We are going to travel by daylight, 
and moonlight, too, when we can get it clear and 

ood.” 

‘ Jack then turned his attention to ine Dee the 
interior of the car. The sleeping-berths and the 
little cooking apartment interested him greatly. 
Pomp took pleasure in showing him everything. 
Then he turned to the curious little upright en- 
gine, and examined the workings of the oil-fur- 
nace, 

**A gallon of oil will last thirty hours,” said 
Frank, ‘‘and I have a forty-gallon barrel on 
board.” 

‘* Whew !” exclaimed Jack. 
independent of fuel.” 

*“Yes—we don’t ask any ‘favors ‘of anybody. 
I’ve got a hose and a pipe that'll throw boiling 
water fifty feet in any direction.” - 

** How far have we come now?” 

“One and a half hours out,” said Frank, look- 
ing at his watch. “I guess.we have come some 
twenty-five or thirty miles.” . 

Jack was astounded. The Wonder ran 
smoothly and almost noiselessly. Even heavy 
tufts of grass made no jolting, and there was no 
rattling of steel against steel to make a deafen- 
ing racket. When night eame they had traveled 
over one hundred and’ fifty miles. They halted 
on the banks of a small stream, and shot a deer 
for supper. : 

Pomp had venison steak and coffee for supper, 
and they all ate with a hearty relish. : 

All three slept in the sleeping-berths, and never 
slept sweeter in their lives. The door locked, 
no One could get in, and the car was both fire 
one bullet-proof, hence they had no disturbing 
ears. | | 

The next morning they were up at sunrise, 
going along the banks of the stream looking for 

me. 

Jack stood at the forward window, rifle in hand, 
watching for game of any description. Jack- 
rabbits by hundreds were bounced, but they were 
difficult to hit while both hunter and game were 
in motion. . 

At last a couple of coyotes were bounced. 
They dashed away together, and Frank turned 
theiWonder in pursuit. 

** Hi, hi, yi!” yelled Pomp, as Jack fired, and 
the frightened wolves laid themselves out to do 
their best to get away from there. 

But the Wonder, going at the rate of twenty 
miles an hour, was not an easy thing to runaway 
from. Ina little while they heard the coyotes 
howl in despairing terror, and then separate. 

Pomp brought one down with his rifle, but the 
other got away. 

They then turned and made their way back to- 


“That makes you 


ward the stream which the chase had drawn 


\them away from. 

They traveled along during the day atthe rate 
of about ten miles per hour, getting a few shots 
at straggling buffaloes, and chasing one of them 
till he plunged headlong into the stream. 

That night they encamped on the banks of the 
same stream, and had jack-rabbit for supper, re- 
tiring to bed at about ten o’clock, leaving every- 
thing secure. , 

Some time after midnight they were startled 
by a series of uneartly yells outside. 

‘* Good Lord!” exclaimed Pomp, ‘* dem’s red- 
skins!” and he sprang up and grabbed his re- 
volvers, 
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CHAPTER IY. 
THE MIDNIGHT ATTACK, _ 


Fora moment or two the two young friends 
were too much er to make any movement 
toward a defense of the wonder. pet 

The reader will remember that Frank Reade, 
Jr., and his cousin, Jack Russell, were both 
under eighteen years of age, and had never seen 
hostile Indians in their lives. It is true that 
Frank had seen a great many red-skins, having 
been born in the West, yet he had never seen 
them in war-paint, nor heard their war-whoop. 
He and Jack had read much of their eruelty to. 
those who were so unfortunate as to fall into 
their hands, and were, therefore, greatly excited 
when they were so unexpectedly awakened by 
the yells of the red demons outsidé the car. 

But old Pomp was there. He had a supreme 
contempt for 
fought and butted them from the Canada line 
almost to the Gulf in the days of the Steam Team 
and Steam Tally Ho. His experience stood him 
good in this moment of peril. 

“‘ Hush-sh!” he cautioned. “ Don’t yer say a 
word, Marse Frank,” and then he went to the 
windows, which were closed, and peered through 
the blinds at the yelling demons ou ; 

He could see them moying about the clear 
starlight, greatly puzzled to know exactly what 
kind of a prize they had captured. 
Frank and Jack also took peeps at them. 
There seemed to be at least half a hundred of 


em. 
But by this time both Frank and Jack had re- 
gained their wits. 

“I say, Jack!” whispered Frank, “‘ I think if 
we get up steam we can get away from them,” 

** Dat’s so,” said Pomp. ‘‘ But dey can’t git yer, 
nohow, ’case dey can’t git in. Dey can’t burn der 
keer, neder.” 

‘« They are climbing up on top,” said Jack, as 
the noise of a dozen red demons climbing upon 
the roof was plainly heard inside. 

‘We'll give ’°em a surprise that’ll make ’em 
think ‘we are the Old Nick,” said Frank, creeping 
forward and lighting*the oil furnace under the 
boiler. He closed the furnace door quickly, so 
the light would not be seen, and then quietly 
waited for the steam to generate. 

In some ten or fifteen minutes there was a good 
head of steam on. . 

‘* Now blow dat whistle, Marse Frank,” whis- 
pered old Pomp, “‘ aa’ see dem red niggers roll 
off’n dar!” 

‘‘ All ready for a sudden start!” said Frank, 
pulling the whistle-crank. 


th 


ndians individually, as he had . 


There was a piercing scream of the whistle that — 


utterly paralyzed the red rascals. They yelled in 
a terror of fright, and rolled off the top of the car 
like turtles off alog when an alligator comes to 
pay them a visit. , 

he next moment the Steam Wonder darts for- 
ward, one poor fellow being run over and ecrush- 
ed, and soon they are a quarter of a mile away 
from the camp. 

The Indians fired a volley at the Wonder as she 
drew away from them, and the young friends 
heard the leaden messengers rattle against the 
side of the car. 

“Shoot er way, yer red niggers!” cried Pomp, 
gleefully, ‘‘ yer cain’t hurt dis chile. Dis am de 
hoss dat lefs yer behine ebbeny time.”’ 

**T wonder if they will pursue us?” Frank re- 
marked,. 

**T don’t know,” replied Jack. 

“Till wait and see,” and he shut off steam, 
The Wonder came to a full halt. 

The rear door was opened, and Frank peered 
out in the darkness to listen. 

‘* Shut dat door, Marse Frank !” cried old Pomp. 
** Yer doam want er take no stock in Injuns. Shet 
it, I tole yer! De fust ting yer know *ye’ll be 
clim’ing dem golden stairs wid er bullet-hole in 
yer.’ V4 

**Oh, we left em a mile back 
said Frank, shutting the door. 

‘“Yer cain’t bet whar dem Injuns is,” said 
Pomp. ‘‘ Dey’s jes like er flea. When youse tink 
you’ve got ’im he’s er hoppin’ er roun’ libely as 


yonder, Pomp,” 


eber. Doan’ tell me nuffin *bout Injuns! T’se 


got my wool yit ’case I’se too smart for ’em.” 

** Well, what must we do now?” Frank asked. 

**T think we’d better light the head-light, so we 
can know where we are going,” suggested Jack. 
“We might run into or against something, and 
then we’d be ruined.” . 
' “That’s so,” replied Frank. “I'll light it at 
once, for we may have to run in.” 

** Better look out dar!” said Pomp, warningly. 
as Frank opened a very narrow door and ran o 
on a still narrower platform to the head of tke 


en. e. 


e struck a match, and in another moment a 
stream of brilliant light shot forth from the power- 
ful reflector, enabling our heroes to see small ob- 
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por plainly at a distance of two hundred yards 
om the engine, 

‘* That’s the thing !” exclaimed Jack, as he gazed 
ahead. ‘We need fear nothing now as long 
as we keep a good lookout ahead.” 

Frank regained the car without having seen an 
Indian, and all three then waited to see what 
would be the result of the move. 

Ten minutes later, Frank heard them yelling in 
the direction of the stream they had just left. 

** Deys er comin’! said Pomp, who was listen- 
ing for the first sounds of pursuit. 

** Let’em come,” remarked Frank, ‘‘ They can’t 
de us any harm.” 

* Let’s give’em a 
gested Jack. 

** No—shed no blood unless compelled to. Fa- 
ther warned me against flring on Indians just be- 
eause they were Indians. They are human be- 
ings as well as ourselves,” 

Sack was astonished. 

He had’ been reared in New York, where he 
had got the idea in his head that white menjon the 
plains shot Indians as el did deer, buffalo and 
other game, every time they got achance. He 
saw that Frank was right, and put up his repeat- 
ing rifle, which he had taken down, 

** What will you do now?” he asked. 

**Oh, we'll wait and see what they do,” replied 
Frank. 

_ ey dey come!” cried Pomp. 
With deafening yells the red-skins came ‘on 
mounted on their ponies. 

“Tl give ’em a scare,” said Frank, pulling the 
steam-valve, and turning the right guide-bar. 

The Wonder at once moved forward, making a 
circle till the light from the reflector was turned 
full upon the astonished Indians, 

The light blinded horses and riders alike, so 
ee could see nothing very plainly. 

hen Frank bore down upon them. They 
eouldn’t tell whether the Wonder was approach- 
ing or receding till it was almost upon them. 

Then Frank took the small hose-pipe and turn- 
ed on a stream of boiling water upon them, at the 
same time making the steam-whistle split their 
ears with its unearthly shrieks, 

The whistle scattered the Indian ponies in every 
direction, and the scalding water gave the red- 
skins good cause to yell. They yelled and swore 
in broken English, rubbing their backs and faces 
‘wherever the hot.water touched them. 

‘“‘ Hi-hi-yah-yah!” yelled Pomp. ‘‘ How youse 
like dat, yer red niggers?” 

Crack —crack—crack! went half a hundred 
rifles, and the leaden hail rattled against the 
Wonder, and fell flattened to the ground. 

‘*Oh, shoot away, shoot away!” laughed Frank. 
** T’ve not the laugh on you, and that’s all I care 
for.” 

** Good Lord!” exclaimed Jack, in a convulsive 
fit of laughter. ‘“‘ Did you ever see fellows scatter 
asthey did!” , 

‘IT never did,? replied Frank. ‘* But I'll chase 
a few of them until they are sick cf this business,” 
and then he turned the light so as to reveal the 
whereabouts of a party of red-skins. 

The moment he got sight of them he dashed 
forward in hot pursuit. 

Of course the terrified rascals put their ponies 
to the top of their speed, and dashed away over 
the prairie. The Wonder gained steadily on them, 
whistling flercely at every hundred yards. ,; 

The Indians now believed that old Nick was 
after them, and made desperate efforts to get out 
of the way. They lashed their ponies till the 
white foam flecked their sides, 

Finally they scattered, hoping thus to break up 
the pursuit. But Frank resolved to run down 


few bullets, Frank;” sug- 


' one of them. He kept after one who seemed to 


we a leader among them, keeping about fifty 
yards behind him so as to prevent him from sud- 
denly dodging to one side, 

The Indian lashed his pony most unmercifully, 
and the gallant little animal made a splendid run 
for some fifteen or twenty miles. Then, as if 
nature bad been forced to yield to man, he sud- 


denly dropped down dead in his tracks. 
* Ah! e’s down!” cried Frank, blowing the 
whistle. | 


‘There he goes afoot!” exclaimed Jack. ‘ Let 
me give him a bullet in the back !” 

**No—no—no!” thundered Frank. ‘“ Wait. 
We'll run him down as we did his pony.” 

The Indian was a good runner, but what man 
eould ever run against steam? The Wonder 
pushed him hard, and kept him going at the top 
of his speed, till he, too, gave a despairing yell 
and sank down to the ground. : 





CHAPTER VY. 
SHEARING AN INDIAN, 
Yue moment the Indian fell to the ground, 


Frank slowed up and halted the Wonder along- 
side of him. 

** He’s run down,” said Frank, “and can’t run 
another step.” 

‘** Dat'ser fac’,” said Pomp; ‘‘ you’se done gone 
an’ busted his wind, Marse Frank.” 

‘Run out and fetch him in, Pomp, and we'll 
have some fun with him.” 

Pomp’s eyes stretched open as big as saucers. 

** What fo’ yer want dat red debbil in hyar, 
Marse Frank?” 

‘**Oh, we'll have some fun with him,’ said 
Frank. “‘ Bring him in; he ain’t got any friends.” 

Jack opened the door, and Pomp stepped out 
and picked up the almost unconscious savage in 
his arms. 

Pomp was a Hercules in strength. 

He walked up into the car with that Indian in 
his grasp as easily as an ordinary man would 
carry a ten-year old boy. 

*‘Lay him down on the floor, Pomp,” said 
Frank, 


Pomp laid him down, with the remark: 

** He’s drefful limber, Marse Frank.” 

The savage seemed to be unconscious of every- 
thing around him, 

“Take his weapons away, Jack,” said Frank. 

Jack could only find a knife and tomahawk. 
He had dropped his gun in his maddened flight. 

“Give him some water, Pomp.” 

Pomp took a tin cup full of water and held it 
to his lips. The moment he felt the water on his 
tongue the red-skin eagerly grabbed the cup, and 
swallowed its contents. 

** How yer like dat?” Pomp asked. 

ae wah!” grunted the Indian; ‘“ water 
good,” 


** Would 
Frank aske 

“Ugh! Yes, Indian love whisky.” 

**Give him some, Pomp.” / 

** What fo’ yer gib him whisky, Marse Frank?” 
Pomp asked, astonished at the order. 

‘*Oh, I want to show him what a fool he has 
been in bucking against the Steam Wonder.” 

“Oh, dat’s it, eh? Wal, I wouldn’t waste no 
good licker on no ole Injun ef I was yer. Hyer, 

er red niggar—take ‘dat an’ see what a blamed 
ool yer am !” 

Pomp handed him the tin cup half filled with 
whisky, which he poured from a demijohn in the 
provision closet. 

The Indian gulped down the liquor like an old 


we like some whisky, red-skin?” 


toper, smacking his lips and feeling greatly re-| , 


freshed. 


“You didn’t expect to get a good drink of 
liquor, did you?” Frank asked. 

‘**Um—no. White mans no bad mans.” 

** But you are a bad Indian, I see,” said Frank. 

‘* No—me good Indian.” 

‘What did you shoot at us for?” 

*‘No see you—Indian see big wagon—pro hoss. 
Run away—ugh !” 

**You didn’t know what it was?” 

**No—no hoss—heap wagon !” 

Frank smiled at the idea of the untutored sav- 
age. He couldn’t realize how a wagon could 
travel without horses to pull it. Perhaps they 
had never seen any of the trains on the Union 
Pacific Railroad. 

** Well, you Indians must let all wagons alone,” 
said Frank. ‘‘ You had no right to bother us 
when you found us.” 

The Indian made no reply. 

Those red rovers of the plains held that they 
had the right to plunder everything that came in 
their way, hence the prisoner made no reply when 
Frank said what he did. 

‘** Some day a wagon will come along and de- 
stroy all your people,” said Frank, “if you don’t 
let wagons alone,” 

“Get the scissors and cut all his hair off, 
Pomp.” 

Pomp saw fun ahead. 

He went in to one of the drawers,.and brought 
outa pairof shears. He took a handful of hair, 
and clipped it off before the savage had any idea 
as to what he was doing. Then the truth flashed 
hes his mind that he was to be shorn of his scalp 
ock, 

He gave a defiant yell and sprang to his feet. 

‘Hole still dar!’ saidyPomp, making a grab 
for another handful of hair. 

The Indian made a grab forthe shears, and 
then a terrific struggle ensued. 

“Thunder, Frank |!” exclaimed Jack, “ he’ll kill 
the nigger !” 

“Just you wait and see the nigger get away 
with the Indian. The red-skin doesn’t live that 
ean get away with black Pomp. There! What 
did I tell you! Now, Pomp will shear him like a 
sheep!” 

The struggle lasted less than one minute. The 
red-skin was no match for the burly black, and 
in a twinkiing Pomp had him on the floor, sitting 


; 
astride and cutting his hair as nonchalantly as if 
shearing a sheep. if 

Daring the struggle the Indian never said a 
word, . 

He lay with closed eyes and bated breath. 

“Dar!” exclaimed Pomp, ‘“‘youse er bald- 
headed Injun now !” 

Jack and Frank burst into a hearty laugh at 
the comical sight. 

The Indian seemed all] at once to have lost his 
manhood. His spirit was broken, and there was 
no longer a defiant look in his black eyes. 

He arose to a sitting posture, and looked 
straight at the burly black who had shorn him of 
his locks. ; 

** What’s der matter wid yer, ole man?” Pomp 
asked, seeing how doleful the Indian looked. 

But the disgraced savage made no reply. 

‘ie Open the door, Jack,” said Frank, “and let , 

m go.” 

Jack opened the door, , 
Frank gave the savage his knife and tomahawk, 
saying: 

a A You may go. We are not your enemies. We 

cut off your hair to show you that we could cut 
off your head just as well. Tell your people to 
let us alone and we’ll not bother them.’ 

The savage took the knife and tomahawk, and 
moodily turned away without uttering a word. 
He stepped out into the darkness, and disap- 
peared from view. 

‘‘ He’s a sick Indian, if ever there was one,” 
remarked Frank; “for they think it a great dis- 
grace to lose their hair.” 

‘He isn’t exactly scalped,” said Jack ; “* but his 
people will know that he could have been hadwe 
so desired.” ‘ 

“Yes, but he won’t let his people see him, 
though, till his hair grows out again.” 

** What shall we do now?” 

**Guess we’d better stop here till daylight, 
which is yet two hours off,” replied Frank. 

“Ts it as\far off as that? Then I am going to 
get some more sleep. Thaven’t had my nap out 
yet.” ) 
* “Just my case. Put out the furnace fire, 

omp.” | 

Pomp put out the furnace’fire, and then all 
three prepared to go to bed again. When all were 
ready, Frank put out the lamp and went to bed 
himself. . 

They soon fell asleep, and slept till after sun-. 
rise, 

Pomp was the first one of the three to wake © 





p. 
*‘De Lord bress: me!” he exclaimed, “* we’s 
been er-sleepin’ er week !” 
** Hello!” cried Jack. 
Pomp?” 

Git up, I say!’ and he threw up the steel 
blinds, and let in a flood of light. 

The sun was shining bright and clear, making 
the ‘dew on the grass seem like so many pendant » | 
diamonds, 


‘* What’s: that you say, 





CHAPTER VI. 
THE BUFFALO HUNT—A STRANGE CAPTURE. 


JACK and Frank sprang out of their beds and 
looked out of the Windows. The scene was a 
lovely one. * | 

As far as the eyes could reach nothing but the 
illimitable prairie could be seen. 

‘By George!” ejaculated Jack, ‘this is the 
grandest view on land I ever saw.” 

’ * Yes,” said Frank, “ it’s an ocean of grass as 
far as we can see.” 

*‘ Yes, and hundreds of miles further, besides.” 

** What’s ack got’ fo’ breckfus, Marse Frank?” 
Pomp ealled out from the little kitchen. 

** Make some coffee,” replied Frank. “ I guess 
we can scare up some game pretty soon,” 

**Oh, we’ve got plenty of bacon and——” 

** Yes—but we don’t want te eat that unless we 
are obliged to,” said Frank, proceeding to light 
the furnace fire. ‘‘ We may need it,andthat’s ~* 
why I prefer gameas long as we can get it.” 

Pomp went to work to make coffee and bread. 

In a few minutes there was steam enoughte ,- 
move them. ; 

The Wonder moved slowly at first, and’ then 

‘ faster and faster, till they attained a speed ofsome 
ten miles an hour. 

Suddenly a deer leaped up in the tall grass in 
front of the Wonder, and dartedaway in the very | 
direction our hero wanted to go. | 

‘‘ Now for some venison steak for breakfast!’ 
cried Frank, putting on a full head of steam. 

The deer founded away in a great fright, leay- 
ing the Wonder far behind. 

a BY George !” exclaimed Jack, “ he'll beat us, 
sure!” 

** Never!” said Frank. ‘“* He can’t hold out, 
and wecan. He’ll weaken in an hour, and then 
we'll bring him down with ease.” 

So it proved. 
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The deer made a ea run of some twenty 
miles, after which he n to show signs of dis- 


“ He’s weakening!” eried Jack, getting his rifle 


* Yes, he can’t escape us!’ 

** Crack |” went Jack’s rifle, but he missed. 

* Try it again |” aried Frank. 

Crack ! went another shot, and the deer sprang 
up gps three feet or more and fell dead in his 
tracks. 

“That fetched him!’ cried Frank, shutting off 
steam and stopping alongside the game. 

Pomp went out and secured the careass, It was 
@ small one, and was soon landed in the kitchen, 
where he cut it up, throwing out all the useless 
parts as the car dashed along over the prairie. 

* Ah!” said Frank, “‘ thisis glorious! This ‘is 
just what I have been aiming at for a year,” 

**You have made a splendid success ofit, I 
should say.” 

“Yes, I believe I have.” 

** Tt will create a revolution in Western travel.” 

“‘T think it will.” 

** But how will it do in dee 
“IT don’t know. I think 
sleigh, though, that would make sleighing as 

easy as winking.” 

“That would be the thing!” exclaimed. Jacek, 
and then he suddenly looked out of the window 
and saw five wagons, some three miles away, 


snow?” 


going in the same direction the Wonder was |. 


going. 

ig there !” he cried ; ‘‘there goes an old-style 
traveling party.” 

Frank gazed through the window at the five 
wagons, with their tops. 
_ Yes,” he said, “* they are going south-west. I 
guess they are emigrants. I'll go down and see 
ae just to hear their comments on the Won- 

er.” 

Giving a shrill whistle he turned and made di- 
rect for the little wagon-train. The wagons halted, 


and Sr soul seemed, greatly excited as they 

watched its approach. 

: ia rer don’t know what to make of us,” said 
rank, , 


**No, but they know well we are not Indians.” 

** Of course—just see how the men, women and 
children stare! I'll give them another whistle.” 

He did, and the horses of the wagon-train grew 
_restless and showed signs of fright. 

To prevent any runaways the Wonder was 
turned so as tocome up in the rear of the last 
wagon, where it came to a standstill. 

** Hello!” cried Prank, running out on the en- 
gine Syme tga 

* Hello!’ came back from the guide of the 
party. ‘‘ What in blue blazes are yer doin’ off 
yer track |” 

**Ain’t got any track,” returned Frank, “ and 
don’t want any.” ' 

The whole party, a score or more in number, 
came trooping around the Wonder, wondering if 
they were dreaming. 

“Thunder and chain lightnin’!’ exclaimed the 


guide, “ yer don’t mean to tell me yer don’t need | 


a track for that ar machine?” 

“You saw us drive up, old man,” replied 
Frank, ‘* Where’s the track, eh?” 

** Hang me for a galoot!” exclaimed the old 
guide, ‘ ef the days of guides ain’t ended. Who 
made that thing, sonny?” 

**T did,” repliec Frank, proudly. 

**Wal, I’m sorry for yer, I am,” he said, con- 
temptuously. “ Yer’li die young—too much brain 
without sense, Cl’ar outen hyer now! Don’t 
come around me with yer durned old whistle, or 
(ll blow yer full o’ holes!” : 


** Why, what in blazes is the matter with you, | J 


old man?” 

“Git out!” growled the old guide. That Union 
Pacific Railroad drove us guides away down hyer, 
sand now you come snortin’ erlong with a blasted 
ole steam machine to break us up. Git out, I 
bays or by the great prairie [ll fill yer skin chock 
full of lead.” | 


“All right, old man. Good-bye!” and Frank 
turned away with the Wonder, to the intense dis- 
gust of the emigrants, who wanted to see more 
of the wonderful invention and its inventor. 

“ Hanged if this don’t beat all,” said Jack, as 
the Wonder steamed away, leaving the little 
wagon-train behind. 

** Yes,” replied Frank. : ‘‘ He must be a crusty 
old crank, whose business has been broken up by 
the Pacific Railroad. He thinks this ‘will kill his 
business completely.” 

** He must be a cranky old fool,” said Jack. 

** Dat’s er fac’,” said Pomp, with a look of su- 
preme disgust on his black. face. 

**Oh, I guess there isn’t many like him in the 
world,” remarked Frank. 

** More than yo have any idea of, Frank,” 

“Well, they'll get badly left, that’s all,” re- 


marked the young inventor. “People who don’t! the 


ean make a steam | 


keep up with the progress of the age will get left 
This old crank bank there will die cursing the 
new-fangled ideas of the day.” : 

“The sooner such fools die the better off the 
country will be. Hello! There’s buffalo, as I’m 
a sinner!” 

Away out on the plains ahead of them a score 
or more of dark objects were seen. Frank seized 
his telescope and leveled it at them. 

“Yes,” he said, “ they are buffalo. We'll have 
some fine sport.” 

**Dar’s some Injuns out dar, too,” said Pomp. 

** Where?” 

**Out dar on dere hosses,” said he, pointing in 
another direction where a party of a score or 
more of mounted Indians were seen bearing 
down on the small herd of buffalo, 

“They are trying to beat us,” said Frank, 
‘*Get your rifles ready, and we’ll see who’ll get 
the best game.” 

Full of excitement over his first sight of buffalo, 
Jack Russell got his splendid repeating-rifle in 
readiness. Pomp was also in arms. 

Frank turned on a full head of steam and dash- 
ed forward at a tremendous pace. 

Of course the Wonder beat the Indian ponies, 
The game took the alarm, and, with heads down 
and tails up, started off on a hard run. 

That was just what Frank wanted. He could 
keep up with them, and let Jack and, Pomp pick 
out the best in the herd. 

The Indians seemed utterly pare eed-< the 
appearance of the Wonder in the chase. They 
halted and stared till the chase was a mile ahead 
ofthem. Then, with flerce yells, they started in 
pursuit of the Wonder. - 

After a two-mile run Frank ran alongside of 
three or four fine buffaloes. Jack and Pomp 
made quick work with their repeating rifles—giv- 
ing each three or four bullets in succession at 


| close range. 


They dropped in theirtracks, gave a few kicks, 
and yielded up their lives, victims to the rapacity 
of man, 

Pushing on, they brought down four more, after 
which the herd scattered. 

“That'll do,” said’ Frank. 
than we want now.” 

** Tt’s fine al ec though,” said Jack, anxious to 
get another shot. 

“Of course it is, but we must look after our 
game. Hanged if those Indians ain’t cutting up 
those we first brought down! We’ll run ’em down 
and make ’em disgorge !” 

Turning the Wonder around, he steamed away 
in the direction of the four dead buffaloes. 

The Indians saw it coming, and scattered in 
every direction. | 
“They are afraid, the cowardly skunks!” cried 
Frank. , 

On reaching the four buffaloes they found the 
hides cut all to pieces. 

The Indians knew that white hunters only 
killed the buffalo for the sake of his hide. They 
cut the hides to render them valueless to the 
whites. 

* Confound ’em!” exclaimed Frank, on seeing 
their work. ‘I’ve a mind to shave the heads of 
every one of them!” 

** Better cut dere heads off!” growled Pomp. 

They got out and cut off four hind quarters, 
which Pomp said he could cure on the top of the 
car. Then they returned and took the hides off 
the others—fine, magnificent rebes, which Pomp 
said he would salt and cure on the top of the car. 

** Now for more Indian hair!” 

The Wonder was putin pursuit offhe band. 
The red-skins instantly scattered. 
ee ee that fellow on the gray horse!” said 


ack. i 
* All right,” and the Wonder put after him at 

fullspeed. The y was a powerful horse and 
made good time, but in a couple of hours he fell 
to the ground, the rider rolling off and drawing 
his weapons to defend himself. 

‘* Surrender, you red thief!” cried Jack, level- 
ing a rifle at him. 

* Yes—don’t shoot!” cried the fellow, in plain 
English. 

‘Throw down your weapons !” 

Down went the weapons on the ground. 
‘* Hold up your hands |” 

Up went his hands. 

“*Go out and get them, Pomp.” 

Pomp went out and secured the arms of the 
rascal, 
** Now come in,” next ordered Frank. 
The fellow marched in. He was in full Indian 


: 
**We’ve got more 


ress. 

.“De Lord gorramitey!” exclaimed Pomp, on 
taking a good look at the fellow. ‘ Dat ain’t no 
Injun! Dat’s er white man, suah!” 

*“ Aro you a white man?” asked Frank. 
“Yes,” was the reply. ‘‘ Don’tshootme! Wait 
till you hear my story. You will not blame me 
n.’’ 
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CHAPTER VII. 


A WHOLESALE RESCUE, © 


THE astonishment of Frank and Jack, on 
learning that their prisoner was a white man like 
themselves, was unbounded. They were so in- 
dignant that they felt a strong temptation te 
shoot him on the spot. 

But his plea that they would first hear his 
story excited an interest they could not resist, 

** What in thunder is your story?” demanded 
Frank, lowering his revolver, and glaring at the 


man. 

In the Far West, the renegade who joins the 
Indians and puts on their hideous war-paint, is 
far mgre hated than the genuine Indian is, hence 
Frank’s strong inclination to shoot the man on 
learning that he was not an Indian pure and 
simple. r 

‘* My name is Dick Morgan,” said the prisoner. 


“*T was born and rearedin Arkansas, where both 


my oe are buried. They both died sudden- 
ly a little overa year ago. As soon as they were 
buried [ took my young sister, Julia, and joined 
a party of neighbors who were going to the 
South west, and went with them. e were out a 
month when one night we were attacked and 
overpowered by Apaches, They killed all the oid 
women and al) the men except Bill Lucky and 
myself, who escaped in the darkness. Bill and I 
were together three days when, on another dark 
night, we were separated, I never saw him again. 
In my despair I resolved to pretend to be a fugi- 
tive from the whites and join the Indians. That 
very afternoon I saw a party of Apache hunters. 
Isignaled to them to‘approach. They came up and 
seized me. I told them my story, and they be- 
dieved,took me into their tribe, where I found 
several white men, fugitives from justice, and 
made me one of themselves.” 

* Are you telling me the truth?” Frank asked. 

** As God is my judge, lam telling the truth,” 
replied the man. 

** How long have you been playing Indian?” 

** About a vear—looking out ail the time for a 
chance to escape with my sister. I would not 
leave without her.” 

“You found her, then?” 

*“Yes—she and four other 
the Indians kept.” 

“How have they been treated?” 

“Two of them have been made wives of by 
chiefs. The others ave to be treated the same 
way soon. My sister was to have been made the 
wife of a chief six months ago, but the Comanches 
killed him, which was all that saved her,” 

‘* Where are those girls now?” 

*“At an Apache yillage, about two hundrea 
miles south-west from here,” replied Morgan. 

* Are you willing to go there with us after 
them?” 

* Yes. Iam willing to risk my life for them at 
any time I can see a glimmer of hope.” 

** Well, if we can get this car into their village 
we can rescue them without any difficulty,” said | 
Frank, ‘‘as no band of enemies can get inside 
unless they have artillery with which to batter us 
to pieces. We have five repeating-rifles, plenty of 
ammunition, and nearly a dozen six-shooters. 
We can whip a body ofone hundred warriors in 
ten minutes, at any time.” 

‘Then, for Heaven’s sake, go to their rescue, 
If you fail, we will all be killed; but I prefer death 
to this suspense any longer.” 

“Tell me, Gan we reach there without crossing 
7 stream? That’s something we can’t do, you 

now.” 

Morgan hung his head and remained several 
minutes in deep thought. Suddenly he looked 
up and said: 3 

“There is a way, but it’s a long one—four hun- 
dred miles or more.” 

**Oh, that doesn’t matter. 
in two days.” 

* "Two days !” 

**Yes—even more, if pushed,” replied Frank, 

“Then go north-west till you strike the head- 
waters of the White River. Turn that and go 
south. There’s no stream in the way on that 
side,” said Morgan. 

Jack turned to Frank and asked: 

‘‘ Have you water enough for the trip?” 

“No; we'll fillthe barrels at the head-waters of 
White River.” 

“There are not many warriors at the village 
now, I suppose?” said Frank. 

‘** No—very few, if any. They are out hunting 
for buffalo and small emigrant trains.” 

** Well, we’ll give them a taste of their devilish 
work. Wash off that paint, and try to look likea 
white man once more, I think I have a suit of 
clothes that will fit you.” 

Pomp led him into the kitchen, where a plenti. 
ful application of soap and water changed him 
from a hideous-looking Indian to a very good- 
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looking young white man of some twenty-two or 


three years. 

He was about the size of Frank, and the suit of 
clothes the young inventor gave him fitted him 
exactly. - 

‘““Why, you are really a decent-looxing white 
man, Dick Morgan,” said Jack Russell, when he 
came out into the main room of the car, 

* T never felt more proud of myself in my life,” 
replied Morgan. ‘‘The white man is certainly 
the highest type of the human race.” . 

* Right you are, my boy,” said Frank, grasp- 
ing his hand. ‘“‘ My name is Frank Reade, Jr., 
and this is my cousin, Jack Russell. Pomp, 
there, is an African prince—the last of his royal 
race.” | 

Pomp grinned from ear to ear as he acknowl- 
edged the introduction, but said nothing in repiy 
to the ‘‘ whopper” Frank bad put upon the new- 
comer, : 

Morgan was the happiest man they had ever 
seen in their lives. He examined everything, 
and asked a thousand questions about the Won- 
der. He also told many strange stories of his 
adventures among the Apaches. 

The Wonder was put to its full speed all that 
day. They came in sight of trees, which denoted 
the presence of water, at about an four before 
sunset. They reached the water before night, re- 
filled their barrels, and then pushed up-stream 
till near midnight. Then they stopped, and all 
went to bed. 

At daylight Pomp woke them all up, and start- 
ed the Wonder on its way. He cooked buffalo 
steaks and bread and coffee whilst going at the 
rate of eighteen or twenty miles an hour. 

About noon they turned the head-waters of 
White River, pushed down on the other side. 

The smooth prairie afforded them a splen- 
did run. Coyotes, deer, buffalo, prairie-dogs, 
and any quantity of feathered game were 
routed up, but they did not stop to shoot, 

‘*Save time and ammunition,” said Frank. 
wie need both when we reach the Apache 
village.” 


They encamped on the banks of the White Kiver 


that night. 


**I don’t think we can be more than fifty or 
sixty miles from the village now,” said Morgan. 

‘** Then we'll reach it early to-morrow morning,” 
said Jack. 

“Ves,” said Frank. ‘‘ We’ll rush right into the 
village. Afi the women and children will run out 
to see us. Morgan will call the girls by name; 
and they, knowing his voice, will run to us.’ We 
can take them in and rush away before the others 
ean realize what has been done,”. 

“Yes, that’s the plan,” said Morgan, ‘* They 
understand that Iam on thelookout for a chance 
to escape, and will lose no time in joining me.” 

That night Frank made an examination of 
every joint in the machinery of the Wonder. He 
found everything all right and singularly free 
from dust, and distributed oil quite freely. 

The next morning the nes was resumed, 

“Now for the village!” cried Frank. ‘ Mor- 

, show the way, and we’ll be there in three 
ours.” 

“Keep right down the river. You can’t miss 
it,” said Morgan. 

“All right.” 

Away they went, and game of every description 


| scampered out of the way of the monster. 


‘IT see de wigwams!” cried Pomp, as the first 
lodge-pole came in sight. 

‘« That’s the village,” said Morgan. | 

“Get ready, then, for any emergency,” said 
Frank. ‘* We’ll soon be there,” 

Steadily they rushed forward until at last the 
few children playing about the village were start- 
led, seeing the monster right in their midst. Then 
Frank made the echoes ring with the steam 
whistle, a thing never heard before in that 
part of the world. 


ow 


| _ ss FRANK READE, JR. AND HIS STEAM WONDER. 


we) i EE eee eee 


—_—_ 


* 
, vp ee 


“ Are they all here?” Frank asked of Morgan. | we are safe, and don’t have to keep any watch. 


** Yes—all safe,” replied Morgan. 

He blew a fierce blast on the whistle and start- 
ed off. The girls were frightened at first, but 
Morgan quieted them in a moment. 

‘Girls, we are free!” he eried, gathering his 
sister in his arms and pressing her to his heart. 


They burst into tears and wept for joy, smiling | our blankets on the floor here.” 


through their tears at the brave young man who 
had rescued them from a fate worse than death. 





CHAPTER VIII. 


A MERRY, MERRY PARTY. 


THEY soon dried their tears, however, for joy is 
seldom killing, and then they looked out on the 
prairie, over which they were going so fast. 

‘Oh, they can never, never catch us at this 
speed!” cried Julia Morgan, a handsome young 
girl of seventeen. 

“Oh, I am so glad!” cried Susie Jones. ‘I 
never thought ever to be free again.” 

‘*Who made this car to run on the ground 
without rails?” Julia Morgan asked, 

‘Frank Reade, Jr.,” replied Jack, pointing to 
the younginventor, “‘ is the inventor and owner.” 

Julia went up to him and kissed him. 

Instantly the other four followed. 

** Hello!” cried Jack, ‘‘ don’t leave me out. I’m 
as good-looking as he is.” 

The girls fairly screamed with laughter, and 
rushed upon him, : 

“Oh, we haven’t seen any white men in a 
ear,” cried Susie Jones, ‘‘and we don’t know 

vw to behave ourselves. The Indians wouldn’t 
let us kiss Mr. Morgan there, so we had to do 
without kissing.” 

They all laughed. 

‘Come on and make up for lost time,” cried 
rs “TI never had such sweet kisses in my 

: e.”’ 

“No,” said Morgan, “it’s my turn next.” ® 

Julia ran up and kissed her brother, and Susie 
Jones came next. She hugged him and kissed 
him a dozen times. 


It was plain that Susie loved him; for she was 


happy and rosy when he let her go. The other 
girls then kissed him and each other, after which 
they took each other’s hands and danced around 
like children just out of school, 

Big-hearted Pomp looked on with tears in his 
eyes. . 

“Tank de good Lord!” he murmured, and 
then suddenly darted back into the. kitchen. 

He was gone but a moment, and returned with 
his old violin, which he had used for ten years. 

Oh, golly, how those girls did dance! They flung 
their tiny feet about only as young, light-hearted 
girls know how, and danced till they were tired 
out. The three young men took turns dancing 
with the girls until all had danced. 

_ * Whoop!” yelled Pomp, jumping up and cut- 
ting a ‘ pigeon-wing,” ending in a regular old 
Virginia breakdown. o 

The young girls laughed till they cried. Their 
young hearts were so light all of a sudden that 
they could only dance and laugh and sing. 

The Wonder sped over the dead-level till it re- 
gained the very spot where they camped the 
night before, 
and they concluded to push on north and camp 
some fifty miles above, 

They made a fine run, and sunset found them 
on the banks of White River in a grove of cotton- 
wood trees. 

Pomp and the three men took pails and quick- 
ly filled the barrels with water. 

*‘Tt’s necessary to keep- plenty of water on 
board,” said Frank, ‘“‘ for we couldn’t budge an 
inch if we were to get out of water,” 

' While the men were getting water Julia Morgan 
and the other girls were busy getting supper 


Men, women and children came tumbling] read 


out of the wigwams with terrified faces. 
“Julia Morgan come here!” called Dick 
Morgan, opening the door of the car; ‘‘ here's 
liberty and home for all of us.” 
Julia recognized “her brother’s voice and 
sprang forward. 


i ae brother Dick!” she cried. ‘‘Come on, 
ir s ” 
er The other four sprang after her. A half dozen 


old squaws ran after them, but Frank blew the 
whistle again, which frightened them back, and 
the girls gained the car. 


“ Come in, quick !’”’ exclaimed Dick, as the In- | 8@ 


dians began to utter cries of alarm, and a few 
warriors ran back for theirarms. ~ 

The girls dashed in, clothed in picturesque In- 
dian costumes, and glared at our two heroes in 
the greatest amazement. 

The shouts of the Indians grew louder and 
flercer, and a few rifle-shots were heard. Bullets 
rattled against the side of the car. 


( 


y. 
What a splendid set of cooks those girls were! 
They were all daughters of practical, sensible 
mothers, who taught them how to cook a good 
meal on short notice. Such bread and coffee as 
they made! Such broiled buffalo steaks! Even 
old Pomp “licked his chops” and muttered: 

‘‘Golly, but dat smells powerful good |” 

* You are right, Pomp,” said Jack ‘*‘ Women 
can beat men at that kind of work.” 

* Yes, sah; dat’s er fact. Dey’s mighty handy 
ter hab around, anyhow, Marse Jack.” 

By the time the barrels were filled Julia Mor- 
n announced supper. A portable adjustable 
table had been put up, and the camp-stools put 
around it. They all sat down and ate, talked, 
eracked jokes, and made merry like a party of 
young children. 

The supper over, they quickly put everything 
back into the car. | . 

“Tt’s getting dark now,” said Frank. ‘“ The 


| Indians might slip up and fire on us. In the car ‘said J ack, laughing; and forthwith D 


he sun was still three hours high, | 


There we can talk and laugh till bed-time.” 
They sat up and talked till midnight. 
girls had many startling tin. to tell. 


The 


At last it was time‘to retire. 

‘You girls can take the berths in the other 
room,” said Frank; ‘‘and we fellows will roll in 

“I am so sorry you have to do that, Mr. 
Reade,” said Julia Morgan. ‘I would rather lie 
on the floor myself.” 

** But we wouldn’t allow that, you know,” said 
he. ‘‘ You are our guests, and have nothing to 
my about where you will sleep.” 

ulia laughed, and said: 

‘We can only thank you for your kindness, 
Mr. Reade.” 

**Oh, don’t do that, Miss Morgan. We are so 
glad that we had the good fortune to get es 
away from the Indians that we feel thankful to 
you ladies for it.” 

The girls then kissed them _good-night again, 
and went into the sleeping-berth part of the ear, 
whilst Jack, Frank, Dick and Pomp rolled on the 
floor in their blankets. 

Nothing disturbed their slumbers during the 
night, and at sunrise Pomp called them all up to 
breakfast. He had the tables and stools outdoors 
again, where they breakfasted in the sunlight as 
it came through the tall cotton-wood trees. 

It was a merry breakfast party, and the silvery 
laughter of the girls: could have been heard at 
least a quarter of a mile away. . 

The breakfast over, they prepared to resum 
their journey, when Dick Morgan remarked : 

“Perhaps the girls would prefer to go where 
they started, Mr. Reade.” 

“Oh, I forgot about that!’ exclaimed Frank, 


| “Certainly, we'll carry. them just where they 


want to go.” 

“Oh, I’ve got enough of this country!” ex- 
claimed Julia Morgan. ‘‘I don’t want to go any 
further West.” 

** Nor I—nor I!” echoed all the others, 

*“ Where do you wish to go, then?” he asked, 

‘*‘ Kast—take us East; we can find employment 
or hnsbands in our old homes.” 

**Oh, as to that you had better go to Reades- 
town, where I live,” said Frank. ‘ You’ll find 
husbands there without any trouble, as pretty 
girls are scarce there.” — 

They laughed and whispered together several 
minutes, and then the fair Julia said: 

‘‘As all our people are dead except some dis- 
tant relatives, we have concluded to go to Reades- 
ee and see if we cannot find employment 
there,” 

** Very sensible. Iam glad you have done so. 
I am sure you can find homes there, and——” 

“Look dar!” cried Pomp, springing up, and 
pointing to a band of Indians on horseback riding 

urionsly down upon them. 

“ Get inside, quick!” cried Frank, 

In just one minute they were inside, and all the 
fastenings secured. 

** Get your rifles ready.” 

Four repeating rifles were taken down and 
made ready for service. 
- The Indians rode up alongside the Wonder, and 
seeing Frank at the window, the chief said: 

66 How }? 

“How do?” greeted Frank. 

“‘Heap wagon,” said the chief, looking at the 
Wonder with a great deal of interest. 

** Yes, but we have heap horse, too,” returned 
Frank. 

‘‘ Where hoss—me no see hoss?” 

“Oh, that’s our horse,” remarked Frank, 
pointing to the engine. 

“Ugh! white man joke; where go?” 

“* Going home—up north,” he replied. 

** Better stay—want you--want wagon, too.” 

**Can’t stay, haven’t got time.” 

“Must stay,” and then at a signal the whol¢ 
band dismounted and surrounded the Wonder. 

** Me got you now!” cried the chief, 

‘‘ Have you? »Come inside, then,” 

The chief came in as Jack opened the door, 
Pomp and Dick seized and disarmed him, whilst 
Jack closed the door. 

Frank pulled the whistle valve. pk 

A flerce whistle scattered them like a bombshell, 
and then the Wonder shot ahead like a race-horse, 
leaving the dumfounded Indians far behind or 
foot, as the steam whistle had scattered their 
horses like chaff before a strong wind. 

Pomp and Dick had bound the chief and kept 
him down till the Wonder bad carried him sey- 
eral miles away.from his warriors. 

** Now, shear his head,” ordered Frank; and 
Pomp seized his shears and went to,work on his 
shock of coarse black hair. In ten minutes the 

roud chief was nothing but a disgraced, bald- 
eaded Indian. 

‘Kick him out, now; he hasn’t any friends,” 

ck, Pomp, 
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Jack and Frank fell to eee They raised 
him at every kick, till at last Pomp’s brogan sent 
him flying through the open door of the car, land- 
ing bim on the grass outside. 


‘ 





CHAPTER IX. 


THE HERD OF BUFFALO—A TERRIBLE DANGER. 


Durine the time the Indian chief was in the 
ear the girls kept concealed in the little kitchen 
apartment, fearing to let him see them, They 
had a perfect horror of the red-skins, and did not 
wish to look upon their like again. 

But they could hear all that was said or done, 
hence, when they heard them kicking the bald- 
headed red man out of the car they ran in and 
joined in the general laughter. Oh, it was swect 
revenge to them, for fo lose his scalp-lock is the 
lowest depth an Indian can reach! 

** His people will drive him out of the village 
when he returns,” said Susie Jones. 

**Oh, he won’t dare return till his hair grows 
out again,” said Julia Morgan. ‘I am almost 
sorry you didn’t take his scalp off with his hair.” 

**T don’t want to hurt them,” said Frank, ‘‘ un- 
less compelled to in self-defense.” 

** Well, they won't be so considerate with you, 
if they once get you in their power.” 

**Oh, I know that well enough, and that’s why 
I neyer take any chances with them.” 

“They ought not to be treated as human be- 
ings,” said Susie Jones. ‘ They haven’t as much 
mercy as the wolves have.” 

**T believe you, Sue,” said Dick. ‘‘ I was forced 
to witness some of their atrocities and pretend to 
delight in them. I know that among the braves 
in the village we left yesterday, not one is inno- 
eent of the most unprovoked murder. To flay 
them alive would be no more than they deserved.” 

** Yes—that would not be all they deserve. I 
don’t see why the government allows them to 
live and roam about as they do.” 

‘*Some day the people of the border will or- 
ganize and sweep them off the face of the earth,” 
aise Dick Morgan. “They are devils incar- 
nate.” 

** He’s making his way toward the timber,” said 
Jack, who was watching the Indian whose locks 
had been sheared. 

__. “And evidently trying to dodge his compan- 
ions,” remarked Frank. 

' _ Qh, the others are so busy trying to catch their 
horses which the whistle scattered, that they 
don’t seem to take any notice of him.” 

“T’vea mind to run back down there, and scatter 
them, too.” — 

*« Oh, they’d take to the timber and fire on us.” 

“Don’t go, please,” pleaded Julia Morgan. 
** Please go as far away from them as you can.” 

‘*To please you I will,” said Frank, turning to 
the engine, and startingit again. 

The Wonder moved along over the level ee 
as smoothly as skating, giving ihe red-sk a 
parting whistle as they went. 

Faster and faster it went, the addition of six 
more persons tothe load apparently making no 
difference in the sped. 

The girls threw up the blinds, raised the win- 
dows, and drank in the fresh air as they sped 
along. Every now and then a long-eared jack- 
ass-rabbit would spring up and secud across the 
- prairie in a terror of fright at the Wonder. The 
girls would scream and laugh as the timid creat- 
ures sped away. 

It is said that & well scared jackass-rabbit can 
ouitrun anything in the animal kingdom. Rifle- 
men have never been known to kill one whilst 
running from him, They are said to outrun the 
bullets. . 

In another half hour they were out of sight of 


the Indians. The girls felt free and happy once 
more, and eang joyously as they sped along. 
* Buffalo! Buffalo!” cried Pomp, who was out 


on the engine. . 
* Where?” cried Jack. 
** Straight ahead !” returned Pomp. 
Frank got his spy-glass and looked in tke di- 


rection Pomp had indicated. 
“Why, you black truth-kiiler!’ exclaimed 


frank. ‘Those are not buffalo!” 

“What am dey, den?” 

“Hanged if I know.” ’ 

*Dat’s what I know,” chuckled Pomp. “I 
know dem black spots. Dey’s buffalo, suah.”: 

i: If they are your eyes are better than this spy- 
g ass.” - 

*“‘ Go long wid yer olé spy-glass,” said Pomp. 
“* My two eyes am better den all de spy-glasses 

de worl’, Marse Frank. Wait til ye gits dar, 
an’ yer’ll seelots er buffalo.” 

The girls erowded forward, anxious to geta 
glimpse at the huge, shaggy monsters. But as 
yet only a few small black specks in the horizon 

_¢eould be seen. | 


= 


** Are those little black specks buffaloes,” Susie 
Jones asked. , 

* Yes, missus—dem’s buffalo,” replied Pomp, 
as confidently as if he was inthe midst of them. 

By and by the Wonder drew nearer, and the 
black specks began to assume certain shapes. At 
first they appeared to be hogs, then small calves, 
and at last the grim, shaggy monsters loomed up 
in full view. There were thousands of them, 
stretched away for,miles,; quietly browsing on 
the rich, succulent grass of the plains. 

The bellowing of so many thousands made a 
noise similar to the roar of the ocean, and the 
sight and sounds caused the entire party to cease 
their levity and gaze upon the vast herd in awe. 

‘** There must be a million of them,” said Jack. 

*“There may be two millions,” said Frank. 
‘**No man could count them, They are going 
southward. We will have to turn aside to get out 
of their way.” 


*“Wouldn’t they get out of our way?” Julia 
Morgan asked. 

‘Indeed, no,” said Pomp. ‘ Dem buffalo is 
more dangerous den all de Injuns inde worl’, 


missy.” 
a Why, Pomp?” | 


‘‘Dat’s er fac’, missy. S’pose dem buffalo git 
skeered at somefing way back dar. Dey come 
rushin’ down dis way, an’ de debbil would be er 
goner ef he didn’t run faster den he did.” 

“Pomp is right,” said Frank; ‘‘ l’ve heard my 
father say the same thing) many a time, and I’ve 
read of it, too.” BA, 

**So have I,” said Jack, 

** Me, too,” added Dick. ‘‘I wish we were in 
the rear instead of the front of this herd.” 

_As far as the eye could reach to the fight, front 
and left of them, the horizon was black with the 
moving monsters. They were moving down on 
either side of the Wonder. Many came within 
= paces of the car; but no one dared shoot at 

em. 


“T must turn round and get away from here,” 
said Frank. “This is the most serious danger 
we have met with yet ;” and starting the Wonder, 
he commenced slowly ard cautiously to make a 
circuit. . 

** Look out dar!” called out Pomp; “ don’t run 
agin um, Marse Frank. One ob dem big bulls 
turn yer ober, an’ den we’d be goners.” 

The Wonder grazed several, but the grim mon- 
sters did not notice it,as there were so many 
around them. 

At last the Wonder was completely turned. 
Frank put ona full head of steam, and sped away 
as fast as they could go. 

‘*We must get round on their right, and then 
attack them,” remarked Frank. 

An hour’s run brought them to the river, and, 
to their dismay, they saw that the herd reached 
the timberalso. ~~ 

‘* My God!” gasped Frank, suddenly realizing 
the ene of the situation; ‘* we'll have to run 

or it!” 

“* Dat’s er fac’,” said Pomp, soberly as a parson, 
‘an’ yer’s got ter run mighty fast, too, Marse 
Frank, ’case dem buffaloes am er comin’ faster 
an’ faster all de time.” 

It was true. The main body pressing those 
near the timber too closely, caused thousends 
to make a rush to get ahead; that started others, 
and thus a stampede commenced. 

Frank turned southward, and made good 
speed, the black herd coming after him as if in 
hot pursuit. 

Away went the Wonder, gaining a mile in every 
three or four, till at last they were a considerable 
distance in advance of the herd. 

“Why, we are going right back,to the village |” 
cried Julia Morgan, in great alarm, 

*“S0 we are,” said Jack; ‘‘ but there is no dan- 
ger whatever from that quarter; the danger is all 
behind us in that herd.” 

** Dat’s er fac’, Marse Jack; dem Injuns ain’t 
nothin’. It’s dem buffalo dat makes me skeered.” 

**The Indians will run’ as fast as they can when 
they see them coming,” said Dick; ‘they fear 
them as much as we do,” 

‘But how are we going to get away from 
them?” Julia Morgan asked. : 

‘*Run away from them!” replied Jack, * They 
can’t run all over creation, and we can,” 

The herd kept coming faster and faster, the 
roar of the thousands sounding: like distant 
thunder. . 

Mile after mile was passed, and the Wonder 
gained steadiiy in distance, yet our heroes knew 
the dangerous foe was still behind them. 

That afternoon they found the river making a 
sudden bend, which compelled them to return 
and make a dash through the village they had 
rescued the girls from. 

The women and children were astounded at 
another visit from the Wonder, and ran out to 
see it, But in a couple of minutes it had passed 


FRANK READE, JR, AND HIS STEAM WONDER. 


<a 








through, going soutié yard as fast as steam could 
take it 


“Night is coming on,” said Frank, “ and we 
are not yet out of theirway. Light the head- 
light, Pomp, and we'll make a break for the 
other side of the herd.” 

Pomp soon had the light burning brightly, 
and then Frank struck aeross the pathway of the 
coming herd. 4 

Darkness came on, and the brilliant light 
threw its ye several hundred yards in advance 
of the Wonder. The roar of the herd could now 
be heard plainer. 

Suddenly two buffaloes were seen to dart 
across the path of light, hurrying southward. 

“*My God,” gasped Frank, “if weshould strike 
some of them all would be lost!” 

Another and another darted across, and then ~ 
crash | went the engine against a huge bull, throws 
ing every one in the car to the floor. 


CHAPTER, X. 
A WILD RUSH OF BUFFALOES. 


THE shock was a terrific one. 

It threw every one to the floor.of the éar. 

The girls screamed with terror. 

Pomp fell on his knees and began to pray. That 
is a negro’s last resort when death stares him in 
the face. 

His example was extremely demoralizing on 
the girls, as they then thought death was at hand. 

Frank was too much stunned at first tv know 
what todo. But he soon recovered, to find that 
the Wonder was still moving along rapidly. 

lt had knocked the buffalo out of the way, and 
kept on its course, 

**How unfortunate the buffalo did not get 
under the wheels!” he said to himself as he saw 
several other shaggy monsters dash across the 
ray of light. Then, thinking it less dangerous, 
he slowed up and made more moderate speed. 

The girls kept screaming, and Pomp kept 
praying, till at last Frank cried out: 

. zt ee that noise. Weare going along all 

g 77 

Julia Morgan sprang to his side, and asked: 

** Are we Safe?’ 

‘““We are alive yet,” he replied, “‘and while 
there is life there is hope.” 

** Yes—yes—I won’t despair. I thought we 
were all killed, or about to be.” ’ 

“Please quiet the other girls, and tell them te 
wait for the funeral before they begin to weep,” 
and, turning to Pomp, he dashed a cup of cold 
water in his face. 

- ae up, Pomp, and be ready for the next 
one !” 

Pomp sprang to his feet and glared around as 
if uncertain where he was. He saw that the 
Wonder was moving along smoothly, and that 
Frank was looking ahead for danger. 

The roar of the rushing herd was simply awful. 
Frank could not hear what was said unless the 
speaker raised his or her voice to the highest 
pitch. But he could tell by the sound that the 
main body ofthe herd was paeeine behind him— 
that those that shot across his path in front were 
merely stragglers. 

‘We are safe,” he said, “ if we can get three 
miles further without any aecident.” — 

He held the Wonder firmly to her eourse, and 
in another half hour the roar was behina him. 

‘* Saved!” he cried, stopping the engine and 
dropping into a seat. ‘*‘ The danger is passed.” 

Jack called to the two girls and repeated his 
words. There was a general rejoicing among 
bbe dr they had expected nothing but a hor- 
rible death after experiencing the shock of the 
eollision. They eould scareely realize that they 
were out of danger. 

“Now, Pomp,” said Frank, ‘I’ve just found 
out that Iam hungry. I guess all the rest are 
the same way. Cook some of that buffalo steak, 
I eould eat a pound or two of it, I think.” 

** Se could I,” said Jack. ; 

Pemp got up and went back into the kitchen, 
where he at once began preparations for supper. 

In another hour he announced that it was 
ready. As the kitchen was too small to hold 
them all it was brought out to them, and they ate 
itin the main room of the car. 

The roar of the rushing herd still rang in their 
ears when they retired. But when they awoke 
at daylight not a buffalo was in sight. The 
ground as far as the eye could reach looked as if 
a siroeco of fire had sweft over it. 

Not a blade of grass was visible in the path of 
the herd where the main body passed. 

“We made a narrow escape,” said Jack, shak- 
ing his head. ‘ 

‘“* Yes,” replied Frank. ‘‘ Had we been caught 
in that rush we would have been ground to 
dust.” | 

“Oh, it was awful,” exclaimed Julia Morgan, 
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as she gazed cver the scene. ‘ I shall never for- 
get the horrors of ere. and last night.” 

“‘ Neither will I,” added Susie Jones. “I 
never slept a wink all night.” , 

“ There must have been a million of them,” re- 
marked Jack. 

** And thousands upon thousands were drown- 
ed where they crossed the river. The river must 
have been choked with them,” 

** Yes—it must have been awful. I. wish we 
eould follow their trail and see the result at the 


_ Fiver.” 


** There’s nothing to hinder except the ladies,” 
replied Frank. ‘* They may not wish to follow it 


‘Oh, indeed we would if you gentlemen wish 
to go,” said Julia Morgan, speaking for the girls, 
*and think there is no danger.” ; 

“Oh, there is no dahger as long as we are be- 
hind the herd. It’s the front of the herd I fear.” 

‘Then we girls are in no hurry,” said Julia. 
“Are we, girls, as long as we have such kind 
friends?” 
my Oh, no. We would be delighted,” said they 


**Then we will follow them as far as the river,” 
said Frank. 

Pomp soon had breakfast ready, and then the 
Wonder was turned in the direction the buffaloes 
had gone. 

‘“*Youse don’t do much tinkin’, Marse Frank,” 
said Pomp, as soon as he found out which way 
they were going. 

** What’s the matter now, Pomp?” Frank asked, 
seeing that something was weighing on the old 
darkey’s mind. 

*Injuns,” was the sententious reply. 

“Well, what about Indians?” 

** Dey aller: follow de buffalo,” 

“What?” 

** Dey allers follow dem buffalo. Dere’ll be a 
heap ob ’em down dar by de ribber.” 

**Oh, yes, I understand you now,” said Frank, 
“But they can’t hurt us. We have nothing to 
fear from them.” 

‘** Better not fool wid ’em,” and Pomp shook his 
woolly head deprecatingly. 

*“Oh, we won’t bother them if they won’t bother 
us,” he said, laughing. ‘‘ Don’t let that trouble 
you, Pomp. The Wonder is master of the situa- 
tion.” | 

The Wonder pushed on ata rattling pace, and 
soon many dead buffaloes were seen here and 
there, having stumbled and fallen to be run over 
and killed by those behind them. ‘To stumble 
and fall in a rush like that was sure death. 

Suddenly one of the girls sang out: 

. “Indians! Indians !” 

Away off on the cutskirts of the great trail, a 
party of Indians were seen following after a few 
straggling buffaloes. 

«Never mind them,” said Frank, on looking at 

them through his apr ei ** They are too busy 
now to try to meddle with other people.” 

The Wonder pushed on steadily, and soon vame 
in sight of many straggling buffaloes. They ran 
alongside of several, and brought them down 
with their repeating rifles. 

Other bands of Indians cdme into view, until 
over one hundred were in sight. The presence 
of the Wonder seemed to astonish them beyond 
measure. They made a rush for it, and whooped 
and yelled like so many lunatics. 

Frank closed the steel blinds so no stray bullet 
could harm any one inside, and kept on his way 
as though no Indian was in sight. 

A chief rode up alongside of the ear, and called 
out: 

‘‘Big wagon, stop! Me great chief. Me talk 
to big wagon.” 

‘Well, what do you want?” Frank asked, not 
daring to raise the blinds, - . 

** Me want to talk.” 

‘* Well, talk away.” 

“Whe you?” | 

‘“ We are white men hunting the buffalo,” re- 
plied Frank. ‘*‘ We are friends of the red man, 
and don’t want any trouble with him, You goon 
and kill all the game you can and we'll do the 
same thing.” 

‘White man must stop,” said the savage. 

““T won’t do it. This is a free country. 
your way and I'll go mine,” 

The Indian gave a whoop, and one hundred 
warriors answered it. Frank blew the whistle 
and the Indian ponies scattered in terror. 


CHAPTER XI. 
THE FIGHT ON THE BUFFALO TRAIL, 


TwosE in the car laughed heartily when they 
saw the many cases the riders were as much de- 
moralized as the ponies were, but in a few min- 
utes some two score rallied, and commenced 
firing at the Wonder. 


Go 





Of course their bullets flattened against the|rush. By keeping a steady lookout ahead they 
sides of the car and fell to the ground. But| managed to avoid them. 


Frank was angry at the unprovoked attack. 


Late in the afternoon they passed the spot 


‘Three of you take good aim and drop three | where the Indian village had stood. Nota shred 


of those fellows,” he said to Jack. . 

Jack, Dick and Pomp took good aim and fired. 

Three Indians twmbled to the ground, 

‘Three more!” cried Frank. 

Crack! crack! crack! 

Three more went down. 

Crack! crack! crack ! 

They were good marksmen, and every shot 
counted, 

Nine Indians were down. 

That was getting serious. foie: 

They yelled and charged upon the Wonder, as 
if expecting to be able to take it by overwhelming 
numbers, 

Frank turned ona full head of steam, and the 
Wonder dashed away from them like a bird, yet 
keeping them in range for the deadly rifles. 

*T’ll spoil their buffalo hunt for this,” said 
Frank. ‘Now blaze away just as long as you 
can bring down one,” 

The three repeating-rifles did fearful execution, 
and in a few minutes the Indians were heartily 
sick of the affair and drew off. 

** Oh, you don’t get away so easily |!” cried Jack. 
‘Turn round on ’em, Frank !” 

The Wonder now tuftned and became the pur- 
suer. 


The terrifled savages now put their ponies to 
their full cpeer. But the poor animals had been 
following the herd until they were almost fagged 
out. They made poor runs, and the villainous 
red-skins dropped rapidly under the fire of the 
repeating-rifles, 


At last they became utterly demoralized and 
scattered in every direction. 

Frank sent the Wonder around in circles, and 
many were brought down that way. The circles 
were widened at each round, so they managed to 
keep up with them. The grass being trampled 
down. they could not conceal themselves, which 
fact so demoralized them that they made no 
resistance, but still ran or rode as they thought 
they could make the best time. 

**Don’t spare one of the villains!” cried Frank. 
‘*T’ll leave ’em some sense, or give ’em all the 
fight they want.” 

A few got away, and then Frank concluded they 
nae eee He turned and made for the herd 
again. : 


“That's the worst licking they’ve had for 
years,” said Dick Morgan. ‘* They won’t tackle 
another ‘ big wagon’ soon, I’m thinking.” 

“T guess they got enough,” said Frank. “I 
didn’t want to hurt any of them, but they would 
have it. I think they'll let us alone-after this.” 

‘“‘T dunno ’bout dat,” said old Pomp, shaking 
his head; ‘‘Injuns can’t pass a wagin widout 
hittin’ it enny-more’n a nigger kin pass a water- 
million widout borrowing it.” 

Jack and Frank roared with merriment at 
Pomp’s plain speech. 

‘IT guess you are right, Pomp,” said Frank, 
** for the Indians have been receiving such les- 
sons at the hands of the whites for the last hun- 
oe years, and they don’t seem to learn anything 

y it.” 

‘*Dat’s er fac’, Marse Frank,” put in Pomp, 
*‘Dem chaps don’t learn nuffin’ but devilment.” 

The Wonder pushed on till they came in sight 
of the river at about sunset. The sight that met 
their eyes beggars description. 

It was not a large river, and scarcely deep 
enougk to swim a full-grown buffalo. It was 
literally choked up with dead buffaloes as far as 


‘the eye could reach. ‘The water was overflowing 


the banks on either side, and spreading out over 
the level country... 

* By George?” exclaimed Frank, as he gazed at 
the holocaust, ‘‘ there’s a fortune in buffalo-robes 
if one could only gather and cure them.” 

** Yes, but there'd be a pestilence herein a fort- 
night,” said Jack. 

* But one could make a fortune in buffalo-hides 
in that time,” put in Dick Morgan. 

‘“‘Tt’s perfectly awful !” said Julia Morgan, with 
a shudder, 35. 

**T think so too,” said Frank, ‘‘and I guess we 
had better move up-stream till we get above this 
dam of buffalo meat.” 

‘The Wonder was turned up-stream, and an 
hour’s run carried them above the dam. There 
they refilléd the casks with water, cooked and ate 
eu. and then went to bed. 

he next morning they were up before sunrise. 
The scene was the same as the evening before. 

‘** Let’s get away from here as fast as we can,” 
said Frank. ‘It’s too horrible to look at.” 

The Wonder was soon on its way north again, 
and the young ladies were happy again. The 
only thing that had to be guarded against were 
dead buffaloes scattered about the line of their 


of it remained. Everything was swept bare. The 
main body of the herd had passed over it. 

‘*Wiped out completely !” said Jack. 

Julia Morgan shuddered. 

‘It’s terrible to think about,” she said. ‘A 
whole village destroyed so utterly that not a sin- 
gle trace of it can be found! I never dreamed 
that the bisons were so terribly dangerous.” 

**T had read of such things,” said Jaek, “ but 1 
never dreamed of its terrible reality.” 

‘* Nor I, either,” said one of the young ladies. 

The Wonder passed the site of the late village, 
and moved on up the right bank of the river. 

That night they camped on the ‘edge of the 
timber, and were eating supper, when they were 
startled by a hoarse: 

‘** Hello, stranger !” 

** Hello yourself!” returned Frank. — 

Two white men, bushy-bearded and red-shirt- 
ed, rode up and, dismounted by the fire, ; 

“Glad ter see yer,” said the taller of the twe 
strangers, advancing toward the party. ‘ Didn’t 
expect ter see any whites down hyer.” 

‘‘How came you down here, mister?” Frank 
asked. 

‘*Oh, pard and me war goin’ across the coun- 
try, when we seed yer mershine. What in blue 
blazes is it, anyhow?” 

‘It’s a steam carriage, or car,” replied Frank, 
‘* which takes us wherever we want to go.” 

“Hang me if that don’t beat ajl creation !” ex- 
claimed one of the new-comers;, ‘an’ yer can 
take yer sweethearts along with yer?” 

“Oh, yes,” and the party smiled good-nat- 
be 

** Wal, you fellows have got a nice thing of it. 
Yer don’t want no more company now, do yer?” 


‘‘ No—haven’t room for any more,” replied - 


Frank. 

The man scowled fiercely and seated himself 
by the fire. Frank saw at once that he was a 
bad customer—probably an outlaw—and that 
both were armed to the teeth. 

*‘T beg your pardon,” said Frank. ‘ I meamt 
that we had no room in the car. There’s plenty 
of room here—in the camp—and plenty to eat. 
Won’t you have some supper with us?” 

‘“Yes—stranger. We are hungry as coyotes, 


an’ no mjstake,” and they both proceeded to help 


themselves to the buffalo steaks. Pomp pro- 
ceeded to cook more, knowing from experience 
that plainsmen have good appetites. 

After supper the girls went into the ear and 

roceeded to make themselves comfortable. 

rank, Jack, Dick and Pomp remained outside, 
armed to the teeth, till quite late, keeping up a 
running conversation with the two strangers. 

When bed-time came, Frank bade them good- 
night and went into the car, followed by the 
others. . 

“They are outlaws,” said Jack, 

**So think,” said Frank. “I am almost 
tempted to get uP steam and leave them, <A run 
of ten miles would put us out of their way.” 

“Do so. Td rather have a hundred Indians 
around us than those two men.” ‘ 


Frank applied the match to the furnace fire, ° 


and in ten minutes they had Steam enough, _ . 

Without a word uttered, the Wonder suddenly 
started off at a brisk pace, leaving the two men 
sitting at the camp-fire. 

But when the two strangers saw the Wonder 
leaving them, they sprang up and yelled: 

* Hold on thar! Hold on, I say! What in 
blazes are yer creepin’ away like that for?, Hold 
u }?? 

Aut the Wonder did not “hold up,” but went 
faster and faster each moment, till, in a few 
minutes, they were out of sight. 

Jack and Frank could see the light of the 
camp-fire they were leaving for a considerable 
distance; but even that finally faded out of view, 
and then they could see nothing but the stare 
overhead. 





CHAPTER XII. 
RESCUING A WAGON-TRAIN, 


AFTER a run of an hour or so the Wonder 
stopped in the edge of the timber, and all hands 
bia to bed, feeling that no enemy could reach 
them, 


They slept soundly till sunrise, and then woke . 


to find the two red-shirted intruders coming up, 
they having followed the train as soon as they 
could see it. 

“ Hello!” cried the taller of the two men. 

‘** Hello!” returned Jack. 
. Let us in, won’t yer?” 


“Why?” 
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“Don’t know you—don’t want you!” 

“The thunder you don’t!” 

* Yes—don’t want you.” 

““ That’s cool, stranger.” 

*« We are a cool set.” 

“Come outside an’ say that.” 

*©Oh, no—we are too cool for that.” 

**Too cowardly !” 

*‘ See here, my good fellow,” said Frank, speak- 
ing with considerable ner ‘*we can wipe you 
out so quick you’d think lightning did it. Go 
away now, before we are tempted to doit. You 
must be escaped lunatics.” 

‘*Show yer head, pard—show yer head !” yelled 
the man, and running under the window, 
through the steel blinds of which Frank was 
speaking, “and Ill blow it off for yer!” 

The blind was suddenly thrown open, and a 
stream of boiling het water poured into his face, 
He yelled bloody murder, fired his revolver in 
the air, and rolled over on the ground. 

The Wonder started off at the same instant, and 
by the time tke scalded outlaw scrambled to his 
feet it was a half mile away, scudding along at 
the rate of twelve or fifteen miles an hour. 

The two villainous wretches were left behind, 
and in a half hour were out of sight. 

“That’s the last of them,” said Frank. ‘‘ They’ll 
be one hundred and fifty miles away by sunset.” 

**T hope we'll never see them again,” said Julia 


Morgan. “They are’bad men.” 
‘* Undoubtedly. I don’t think you’ll ever see 
them again.” | 
‘*T hope not.” 


The day ae without anything unusual hap- 
pening, and night found them again by the same 
stream, though it was now a mere branch or 


reek, 

** We'll turn it early to-morrow,” said Jack, in 
talking to one of the girls. 

“Then we will start straight for Readestown, 
will we?” she asked. 

** Yes, I believe so.” 

**T am almost sorry, for we are all having such 
@ pleasant time together.” 

“Soam I,” hesaid. “ But itis too dangerous 
to carry sO many ales girls about the country 
this “a Some accident might happen, you 
know. We fellows can get along in that case, 
while you girls could not.” 

Pomp went up on the top of the ear after meat 
‘he was curing the buffalo meat up there), and 
galled out: : 

“IT see de tops of wagons out dere.” He point- 
ed in the direction the Wonder had been travel- 
ingallday. Jack and Frank went up to get a 
view from there, The spy-glass revealed the 
white tops of five wagons in the distance. 

“‘Yes,’’ said Frank. “There are five of them.” 

**Shall we go outand see them?” - 

** Yes—after sie 

They then went leisurely about getting supper, 
whilst Frank looked at his compass to get the 
bearing of the wagons. 

The meal over, the stars were out, and the 
Wonder moved gently along in the direction of 
the wagons. 

The head-light threw a bright ray several hun- 
dred yards ahead, which enabled them to see 
. everything as they went along. 

After an hour’s run they came in sight of the 
wagons, but, to their surprise, they saw gunshot 
flashes and heard gunshot reports. 

“Why, hang me if the red-skins ain’t after 
fhem!” exclaimed Frank. ‘Get your guns 
ready, boys!” 

Jack, Dick and Pomp got their repeating-rifles 
ready, and Frank turned on a full head of 
steam. The Wonder dashed forward at a double 
speed, and soon they could hear the shouts of the 
combatants. | 

Suddenly the Indians were brought into view 
by the bright light of the reflector. Jack and the 
other two opened fire on them, and several tum- 
bled from their ponies ir. a fow minutes. 

There was a large party of them, but the con- 
tinuous fire from the three repeating-rifles soon 
sent them scattering. The Wonder pursued, the 
light bringing them into view whichever way 
they turned, for Frank had arranged it so he 
eould turn it to the right or left at will.” 

‘Don’t let one eseape that you can bring 
down,” said Frank. 

The three rifles were kept busy fora few min- 
_ utes longer, after which time not an Indian could 
be seen. They couldn’t imagine what kind of a 
monster if was that had come down upon them, 
and so those who could had slipped away in the 
darkness. 

Hello, there!” called Frank to the wagon- 


n, } 
** Hello!” eame back again. 
“All right, are you?’’ 
*T dunno! Come in, pard.” 
Frank turned and steamed up alongside the 


wagons, 





He found it to be the same train whose guide 
had so unceremoniously ordered the Wonder 
away the week before. 

The old guide came forward now, and said: 

‘‘Shake, pard, an’ forgit what an onnery cuss I 
am. Yer’ve saved the train, an’ I’m the galoot 
that’s honest enough ter say so. Come. out an’ 
ag with us.” 

he old guide had reached dis horny hand 
through the open window, and shaken hands 
with Frank. F 

‘Oh, that’s all right, pard,” said Frank. ‘ Of 
eourse we'll come out,” and the whole party— 
girls included—came out and mingled with the 
emigrants, They found that one man had been 
killed and four wounded by the Indians. 

The joyous reception they received delighted 
them, so they concluded to spend the night there 
with them. They helped dig the grave and bur 
the poor fellow who had been killed, after whic 
they told the story of the rescne of the five girls, 
and the subsequent destruction of the Indian vil- 

by. the herd of buffalo. 


lage, 
ae women of the train were never tired of |. 


listening to the story of the girls, who had been 
captives fora year among the red demons, and 
the girls were never tired of telling it. 

It was a very late hour when they retired to 
sleep, but they slept well and were up by sun- 
rise, locking as fresh and re as if they were in 
er lendid home, surrounded by all the comforts 
of life, 

They all ate breakfast together, ihe Wonder 
furnishing the meat, and the wagons the bread. 

‘‘T can give you plenty of meat if you want it,” 
said Frank. 

‘‘Our meat is short, pard,” said the old guide. 

‘Well, we’ll go hunting for you to-day, and 
killa few buffalo. We can run ’em down, you 
see, and kill as many as we want.” 

‘‘ Which we can’t do,” said the guide. 

Before the meal was over several buffaloes 
were seen in the distance, and, in a little while, 
the Wonder was after them. Two hours later 
four were killed, and their hind-quarters brought 
into camp, to the great delight of the emigrants, 
who had been living for weeks on salt meats. 

The thanks of the whole party were showered 
on them. 

‘* Yer don’t know how much we owe yer, pard,” 
said the old guide, wringing Frank’s hand; 
*you’ve saved us from the red-skins, an’ then 
from starvin’.” 


‘“‘ Well, I’m glad I did, pard. You would have | D 


done the same for me or anybody else.” 

‘* Yes; blow me dead if I wouldn’t!” 

“That makes us even, then,” 

At about noon the Wonder bade adieu to the 
wagons, and returned to the route it was pursu- 
ing the day before. Jn another hour the wagons 
were out of sight. 

Late that evening the Wonder turned the head- 
waters of the stream, and sped away north-east- 
ward, night overtaking them in the open prairie. 

They sat up and talked till bed-time, and then 
retired to sleep and dream. The young ladies 
dreamed of the pleasures of civilization, and their 
hearts fluttered at the thought that in a few more 
days they would be in the midst of civilized peo- 
ple again, where their past sufferings would 
make every one their friend. 

Some time after midnight Jack thought he 
heard several large animals rush past the Won- 
der. Soon it became more frequent, and he got 
up to see what it meant, fearing another rush of 
buffaloes, Ashe raised the window, he was as- 
tounded at seeing the whole heavens ablaze ina 


Pat fy God !” he gasped, * the world is on fire” 





CHAPTER XIII. 


THE WONDER PLUNGES INTO A SEA OF FIRE, 


Tue sudden exclamation of Jack aroused all 
the sleepers in the car. They all sprang up and 
made inquiries as to what the trouble was. 

Pomp was the next one to get to the window, 
and the first glimpse of the broad glare told him 
but too ey that the prairie was on fire. 

**De Lord sabe us!” he ejaculated. ‘De 
prairie is burnin’ up!” 

** Good Lord !” gasped Frank, springing to the 
nearest window and throwing up the blinds, 
* this is the worst danger of all!” 

“ Whatis it? What is it?” cried Julia Morgan, 
from the sleeping-apartment of the ear. 

** The prairie is on fire!” replied Frank, “‘ You 
ladies had better get up and dress, as we will 
have to make a hard run.” 

Several feminine screams were heard, but in 
ns general excitement no notice was taken of 
them. 

They were not fashionable young levies who 
took an hour to dress. On the contrary, they 
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were all dressed inside of five minutes and in the 
main room with the boys. 

“Pomp!” cried Frank, “light the furnace, 
anepi and see how much water there is in the 

Dn ae 

“Yes, sah!” andthe old darkey at.once set 
himself to his task. He appiied a match to the 
wicks in the furnace, and in an instant they were 
ablaze, giving an intense heat to the boiler just 
above it.’ ° 

A few minutes later he reported two casks ful! 
of water, with the boiler half full. 

“That'll be enough,” said Jack, as Frank wag 
busy watching the approach of the flames, which 
now came into full view. 

The girls gazed at the coming danger with 
blanched faces. The flames seemed to fairly leap 
and dance with demoniacaljoy as they approach- 
ed the Wonder. Great tongues of fire twisted 
and turned, reached out and took new laps atthe 
tall, waving grass. 

“Oh, we are lost!” moaned Susie Jones, wring- 
ing her hands. 


Morgan. 

*ITthink we will get through,” said Frank, 
after a careful survey of the situation. 

‘* How in the world can we?” demanded Dick 
Morgan, 

‘The Wonder is fire-proof, you know,” replied 
Frank. 7 

‘** But iron can get hot, you know,” said Dick, 
“Tt would get hot enough to rogst us.” 

‘*T don’t think so,” replied Frank, ‘ Prairie’ 
grass doesn’t burn long. We can run through 
the fire and come out on the other side.” 

“My God!” gasped Jack Russell. ‘ Do you 
mean to ride nga into that blaze?” 

*“* Why not? We can’t get away from it.” 

** Why, those animals are getting away!” 

‘** But those animals can swim the river when 
they strike it, and the Wonder cannot.” 

** But we can leave the Wonder, and 
the water ourselves,” argued Jack. 

‘* Only to be smothered to death with smoke,” 
said Frank. ‘‘ No, our safest plan is to dash 
through the flames to the other side. A dash of 
a mile, which will not take usover three or four 
minutes, would put us behind that wall of flames.” 

* But if some accident were to happen and 
leave us right in the midst of the flames?” Julia 
Morgan asked. ‘* What would be the result?” 
“Oh, we’d be baked nice and brown,” said 


. 


wade into’ 


ick. 
‘* We'd only get a good warming,” said Frank, 
smiling in spite of the gravity of the situation. 

In the meantime the flames came leaping on at 
a fearful pace. 

“‘T don’t think there is so much danger,” said ° 
Dick Morgan. *‘I remember hearing several In- 
dians telling about how Kit Carson once saved 
his tife, by killing his horse, cutting him open, 
getting inside of him, and staying there until the 
flames passed over him.” 

‘And it didn’t burn him?” one of 
girls asked. 

“‘No—it baked the horse pretty well, but he 
came out unhurt.” 

‘‘Oh, there’s no use talking about it,” said 
Frank: “ it’s our only chance, and I am going 
through.” 

The others looked desperate, but Julia Morgan 
ae up to Frank, laid her hand in his, and 


“You have saved us twice, Mr. Reade, I will 
trust you as before, and believe in you. If we 
pe I will die blessing you with my last 

reath.” 


the young 


«You are a brave girl, Miss Julia,” said Frank. 
“ay would brave death a thousand times to save 


iw. 

«hanks !” and her eyes showed that she ap- 
preciated his words. 

* Hyer dey come!” cried Pomp, asthecoyotes, 
jack-rabbits, and almost every description of 
prairie animals dashed past the Wonder toward 
the river many miles away. The rabbits no 
longer feared the coyote, and the coyote no longer 
felt like making a dinner off the rabbit. 

The air was filled with prairie fowls flying 
southward and westward. Any other time tie 
sight would have gladdened the heart of the 
sportsman. But now sport was not thought of, 
Life was everything, and that was in danger. 

The flames were now only three miles away. 

“T’ll start now,” said Frank, *‘so as to get a 
a: _ for the dash through. Are you all 
ready?” 
st lam,” said Julia Morgan, stepping up by his 
side. 

‘* Close the. windows, then.” 

The windows were closed. Frank pulled the 
steam: handle and the Wonder moved forward, 
increasing its speed every moment, till a full head 
of steam sent it dashing along at the rate of 
eighteen or twenty miles an hour, 


“We will all be burnt to cinders!” cried Julia . 


“N 
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One, two, three, five, ten minutes passed, and 
the Wonder was about to dash through the wall 
of fire which reared many feet above it. 

Julia. Morgan gave a shuddering gasp and 
caught hold of Frank. He passed an arm around 
her waist, aod said: 

‘“‘ Don’t be alarmed, there’s no danger.” 

She clung to him all the closer, however, with- 
out making any reply. . 

The next moment the Wonder entered the 
blaze. 
fiery, red, hissing flames, that tried in vain to 
break the thick glass of the car windows for the 
purpose of getting at the blanched faces inside. 

How they hissed ! 

How they crackled ! 

How the fiery tongues leaped, twisted, and 
lapped at the rushing Wonder that thus bravely 
defied them ! . 

How the wonderful young inventor held his 
breath as the creation of his brain dashed into 
the sea of flame! 

Julia Morgan, the brave, the beautiful heroine, 
clung to him and looked up into his face, as the 
Wonder plunged through the flames, as if to 
catch the spirit of his own indomitable will. 

On, on dashed the car. The daring young en- 
gineer held her steadily to her course. 

Smoke crept in through every crack and crev- 
ice, and gradually filled the car. 

The young ladies grew moreand more excited. 

“Lie down with your faces to the floor!” 
ordered Frank. 

But they did not seem to hear, or hearing, did 
not understand. 

‘*T will make them lie down,” said Julia Mor- 
gan, as calmly as Frank had ever seen her. 

*‘Do so,” he said, and forthwith she went to 
them and soon had them all on the floor, where 
the smoke was not so dense, 

Then she came back and stood by the side of 
Frank, who said: 

“Thanks! You are a brave girl.” 

‘“‘T am not afraid as long as you are not,” she 
replied, “‘because I believe you know what is 
best.” 

* Thanks again. 
your confidence.” 

**On—on plunged the Wonder, and a minute or 
two later Pomp sung out: 

‘* We’se froo de fire! We’se froo de fire!” 

The girls sprang up, but werealmost suffocated 
with the smoke. 

‘“T,ie down! Lie down!” cried Frank. ‘‘ We 
are through the fire, but we are yetin the smoke. 
We'll soon be out of that!” 

A brisk wind was blowing, which earried the 
smoke and fire forward very fast, Thedry grass 
gave but little smoke after the main body of the 
flames had swept over them. 

Ten minutes after passing the wall of fire Jack 
and Dick threw open the front and rear doors of 
the car, and the stiff breeze soon emptied it of 
all the smoke. 

‘Glory Hallelujah!’ shouted Pomp. ‘ We’se 
done gone froo dat fire !” 

“Yes, we are all right now,” said Frank. 

The girls sprang up and looked about them. 
The sea of flame was behind them. Here and 
there around them could be seen small lights, or 
embers of tufts of grass which slowly burned at 
the ground. 

‘Oh, is it possible we got through so easily!” 
cried Susie Jones, almost overcome with joy. 

‘* Yes,” said Julia Morgan, taking her in her 
arms, ‘‘ Mr. Reade ls a real hero, No other man 
could have taken us through as he did.” 

They laughed, cried, and sung their joy,/and 
several kissed Frank in the enthusiasm of the 
moment. The Wonder plunged along till it 
reached a part of the plains where no smoke or 
smell of fire could annoy them, and there stopped 
to finish the sleep the flames had interrupted. 


I will always try to deserve 


—_—_ 


CHAPTER XIV. 


BLACK POMP AS A RAM, 


Tur Wonder was stopped, and all the party 
lay down to sleep, knowing well that no enemy 
was within many miles of that spot, as the all- 
devouring flames had scattered everything in the 
animated kingdom. 

They siept sweetly, and did not wake up till 
some time after sunrise. 

Then they rose up to laok out upon ascorched, 
blackened earth as far as the eye could reach, 
Not asign of lifecould be seen in any direction. 
Here and there were the half-charred remuins of 
some animal which failed to make its escape. 

‘‘Oh, it was awful!” exclaimed Julia, witha 
shudder. ‘I never want to pass through such 
another ordeal.” 

** Why, I thought vou stood it like an old vet- 
erap fireman,” said Jack. 


It was completely enveloped in flames— 


** And at the same time I was trembling from 
head to foot,” she replied. 

‘“That was from nervous excitement,” said 
Frank. ‘I never saw such courage displayed by 
a lady as that shown by you last night. Why, 
you actually gave me courage to go on, when 
otherwise I might have faltered.” 

Julia blushed, and said: 

‘* But for the manly courage and confidence 
which I saw in your face and actions, I should 
have fainted with fear.” 

“We both aided and sustained each other, 
then?” 

“It would seem so,” and then they took a walk 
over the blackened earth till Pomp should an- 
nounce breakfast. 

Frank enjoyed the companionship of the brave 
girl during the walk ofa half hour, finding her 
really interesting. 

Pretty soon Pomp called all hands to breakfast, 
and they returned with appetites to do ample 
justice to the meal. 

The breakfast over, Frank examined the Won- 
ee to see what damage it had received from the 

re. 


He found the only damage done was in the ap- 

pe ees of the whole turnout. The smoke and 
eat together had given it a general dingy color 

—darker in some places than in others, 

Tl have to put on a new coat of paint,” he re- 
marked. 

**Oh, I wouldn’t do that, Mr. Reade,” exclaimed 
Julia Morgan. 

** Why not, pray?” 

**T would let that smoke remain on there, as a 
memento of the peril that you had passed 
through.” a 

‘“‘That’s a good idea,” said Jack. ‘I didn’t 
know you had so much sentiment, Miss Mor- 
gan.” 


‘*T didn’t know it was sentiment,” she replied. 
**] was speaking just as I felt.” 

‘‘And I appreciate that feeling,” said Frank. 
*T wouldn’t repaint the Wonder for anything. It 
shall just stay as it is, beauty or no beauty.” 

Julia felt proud that her suggestion had met 
with such a hearty approbation. 

They all climbed aboard again, and Frank took 
his seat at the engine, to see to the running of the 
car. 


It started off in grand style. The occupants 
seated themselves near the windows and gazed 
ont upon the scene of the recent terrible event. 

The Wonder made a good run during the day 

sing many carcasses of animals which had 
allen victims of the fire. | 

They reached the stream on the banks of which 
the fire‘had started about sunset. 

On the other side the tall grass remained in- 
tact. . 

‘‘How I wish there were more rivers,” said 
Susie Jones, **so these great fires could not ex- 
tend far.” 

“They sometimes even leap across rivers,” 
said Frank, * particularly when a high wind pre- 
vails.” 

‘*T wish I was on the other side,” remarked 
one of the girls. “I love the grass better than 
this blackened earth.” 

**S8o0 do I,” added another. 

**So say we all,” put in Jack, good-naturedly. 

** Well, we'll get over there as soon as we can,” 
said Frank, ‘* We can’t swim the Wonder over, 
you know.” 

“Oh, this small stream won’t extend many 
miles up, surely,” remarked one of the girls. 

* About twenty or thirty miles, I guess,” said 
Frank, as he and the other men proceeded to fill 
the tank and easks with fresh water. 

The girls prepared supper. 

They spent a pleasant evening fishing in the 
ereek. They caught enough fora hearty break- 
fast the next morning, which Pomp cleaned and 
salted before going to bed. 

Just a little before daylight the Wonder was at- 
tacked by Indians again. They climbed up on 
top of the car, and danced their hideous war- 
danee, yelling and screeching like so many wild- 


cats, 

Telling the girls to keep quiet, Frank lighted 
the furnace, and waited forthe steum to generate. 
In some fifteen or twenty minutesthe steam was 
hissing. He gave four or five toots with the steam- 
whistle, and the red rascals tumbled off the top 
of the car like turtles rolling off alog. They 
didn’t know what had broken loose, 

They scattered toa reasonable distance, and 
stared at the thing. j 

Frank and Jack were watching them through 
the blinds. 

Crack, crack! went a couple of rifles, and two 
bullets flattened against the side of the ear, 

“Let me get'a shot at ’em!” said Dick, taking 
down one of the repeating rifles. 

**No, no!” said Frank. ‘‘ We'll have some fun 


Li 





with them as soon as it is light enough for us te 
see them.” 

‘** What are you going to do?” 

‘* Wait and see.” 

By-and-by the Indians came nearer and nearer, 
until Frank was ready to give them some builing 
water. Taking the small hose-pipe in hand, he 
told Jack to pull the whistie, As Jack did so 
Frank turned on the boiling water, and in less 
than ten seconds a dozen half-naked red-skins 
were howling with scalded spots all over them. 

They whooped and yelled all the more, keeping 
7” of the way and firing shots for nearly an hour 
after. 


By that time the gray dawn afforded light 
enough for Frank to see how to chase them 
around, He turned the Wonder upon them, and 
charged. 

Of course they scattered. 

One big fellow, who seemed to be the chief of 
the party, was singled outandrun down. It was 
done ina half hour. His horse was slain, and the 
oe stood at bay, expecting nothing but instant 

eath. . 


The Wonder stopped, and all feur sprang out 
and seized him. * . 

He made no resistance, preserving a dignified 
silence. They disarmed him. 

** What do you mean by shooting at us?” Frank 
asked, 

The savage looked contemptuously down ut the 
youth, and said: 

** Me great brave. Me talk to men, not boys!” 

**Oh, you are a great brave, are you? Now, I 
think you are a great fool! Pomp, show him 
how you can butt.” 

- What dat yer say, Marse Frank?” demanded 
Pomp, in evident surprise. 

“Show this great brave how you can putt, 
ae says you can outbutt anything in all the 

est.” 


“Oh, golly!” chuckled Pomp, grinning from 
ear to ear; “Ill butt de foolishness clean outen 
him, Marse Frank.” ‘ 

** Well, let him have it,” 

Pomp went ap to the tall savage, and said: 

** You’se a red fool nigger! What fo’ yer come 
foolin’ round hyer?” 

““Ugn !” grunted the savage. - | 

“Ugh!” grunted Pomp, butting him in the 
chest, and laying him out like a log on the~ 


rass, 

Frank, Jack, Dick and the girls fairly reared 
with merrimeht as the disgusted savage rose to 
his feet and glared contemptuously at the woolly 
head. 

: ** How youse like dat, yer red nigger, eh?” said 
omp. 

“Ugh! Black man skunk !” 

“Ugh! Black man’s er ram!” grunted Pomp, 
and again he planted that hard head of his 
against the stalwart red-skin, and again sent 
pa to grass, as though a thunderbolt had‘struck 

im. ; 

The others roared with merriment, | 

The Indian tried to rise again, and in doing so, 
he presentedga fair mark with his posterior. 


Pomp dashed forward and gave him a bump-—! 


that sent him head first to the ground again. 
Then, when he arose to his knees again, Pomp 
bumped him on the head with such foree as to 
knock him senseless for several minutes, 

“That was a good one, Pomp!” eried Jack, 
“Butt him to a jelly! ITll wager that he has 
scalped women and children.” 

‘*’se de ram what can do it,” said Pomp, grin- 
ning from ear to ear. 

““Give itto him till he asks for quarter,” said 
Frank. ‘‘ They will take a great deal before they 
will do that, however.” 

‘“‘Hyer’s de ram ergin!” cried Pomp, giving 
him another bump as he essayed.to rise to his 
feet again. 

*Lethim get on his feet again, Pomp,” said 
Frank. 

“Yes, sah. Say, yer red nigger! git up hyer 
an’ show yersef !’ 

He took the rascal and pulled him to his feet, — 
Then Jack asked him how he felt. 

“Ugh! Me feel sick.” 

“Ugh!” grunted Pomp. ‘“I’se gwine ter cure 
dat. Clar de way dar!” 

He was some ten paces behind the savage. He | 
made a run, intending to finish him by a thun- 
der-bolt of a butt. 

But the savage had received all he wanted of — 
that kind of work. He leaped aside, and Pomp 
went by like a rocket, landing on his head sons; 
ten or fifteen feet away, his big brogans flying u, 
in the air promiscuously. 

The others roared more than ever, and even 
smile of profound satisfaction played around 
Indian’s mouth. 

Pomp rose to his feet the most astonished | 
ing moke ever seen. But for the bed of g 
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into which he had plunged, he would have broken 
his neck or head, 

But he was mad. 

He rushed up to the Indian, seized him with 
Both hands, and commenced butting him furi- 
ously. The savage tried to getaway. He could 


t. 
Whack! Bump! Thud! And he sank down 
to ths ground unconscious under the terrible 
blows. 





CHAPTER XV. 
THE WONDER RETURNS TO READESTOWN, 


‘* MeBBE youse won't fool wid er black man no 
more!” anid Pomp, as he stood over the prostrate 
form of the insensible savage. ms 

« You’ve done for him, I guess, Pomp,” said 
Boris Ihab,” said Pomp, feeling of his head 
where it struck the ground. “ Dat Injun ain't 

t no sense.” 
oN I guess not, now,”said Frank, looking down 
at the battered savage, from whose*mouth, nose 
and ears the red blood was oozing. 

During all this time the other Indians, who had 
been seattered by the charge of the Wonder, had 
collected together again, and watched the treat- 
ment meted out to their chief. They dared not 
make an Senge: * rescue. They dreaded the 

ower of the Wonder. 
ar Now forthe others,” said Frank, leading the 
way to the ear, 

pie pee re-entered and the chase recom- 
mene 

The redskins seattered again, but not until a 
half dozen ees couse pig from the 
repeating-rifles of Jack, Dick, and Fomp, 

That'll do, boys,” said Frank, ‘‘ Maybe they’ll 
be good now, after this.” 

“Good!” exclaimed Dick Morgan. ‘I’ve been 
a year with them, and the only good Indian I 
ever saw was 2. dead one!” 

‘Maybe you are right, Mr. Morgan,” said 
Frank, ‘‘in fact. I believe you ; but we haven’t got 
time to fool with ’em any longer to-day.” 

* The best way to make an Indian good is to 
kill him,” said Dick, with considerable emphasis. 

‘‘ Dat’s er fac’,” added Pomp, rubbihg his head 

_and back of his neck. “Dey orter kill’em ail, 

suah. Dey’s er bad crowd, dat’s er fac’.” 

The Wonder was now turned homeward again, 
and all hearts rejoiced that they were fast leaving 
that part of the great West where crime of every 
description was so rampant, 

‘**T don’t think we will meet with any more In- 
dians now,” ea) “as we are too far east- 
ward for that. The red rascals are too shrewd 
to commit any depredations so near the border 
settlements.” 

“Oh, I am soglad!” cried Susie Jones, bursting 
into tears, i 

Poor girl! She had suffered so much that she 
eould scarcely realize that life could have any 
eharms for her, . 

That day they made a good run, and camped in 
the open prairie. They spent th® evening: in 

~~ singing, dancing, and story-telling, till a late 
hour, when they retired to rest. 

They were up at sunrise, ready to resume 
the journey. Such a happy lot of young people 
were never seen together. . 

Every one of the girls assisted in cooking the 
breakfast, telling the boys to look after the ear. 
Pomp was set to rubbing up the engine, while 
Frank again examined the joints of the covered 
machinery. 

The young inventor was delighted at “finding 
every screw in place, and every joint free from 
dust. He oiled every part and closed the covers 


again. 
After breakfast they started off in high spirits, 
' making fast time till high noon, when they 
oe sight of the two church steeples of Reades- 


wn. 

*Readstownt Readstown!” cried Pomp. 
“Tank de Lord, we’s home er gin!” 

The girls laughed and cried by turns, hugged 
and kissed each other, and otherwise acted like 
overjoyed children, 

** This is the happiest moment of my life,” said 
Frank, grasping Jack Russell’s hand, ‘*To know 
that we have made so many innocent gene 
hearts glad is enough to satisfy the ambition of 
any man.” 

_“ Yes,” said Jack, the tears dimminz his bright 
blue eyes. ‘You have rescued them from a liv- 
ing death.’ . 

“Tt was a living hell,” said Dick Morgan, with 
t bitterness, ‘**‘Satan’s kingdom can’t be any 
e.” 

** Well, it’s all over with now.” 

**T don’t know about that,” said Dick. “If I 
get two hundred volunteers, with repeating- 











rifles, I intend to go back and kill every Apache 
that I can find.” 

‘You ean get the men, I guess,” said Jack. 

** If L-can, there’ll be no more trouble with them 
in another year.” 

** Would you kill all?” 

‘“‘ Yes—men, women and children. I would de- 
stroy the race altogether. They are born devils, 
and ought to be wiped out.” 

‘**T believe you, Morgan, and, if you can raise 
the men, I’ll agree to transport them across the 
country. I’d build two more ears for the pur- 

ose.” 

“Thanks. I’ll appeal to the people through 
the press.” 

The church steeples came into better view as 
the Wonder neared the town, The white cottages 
looked so beautiful in the clear sunlight, that 
even Frank and Jazk were charmed, though they 
had been only two weeks away from them. 

When they were within a mile of the town, 
Frank blew the whistle several times so as to no- 
we the people that they were coming. 

hey could see men, women and children run- 
ning out of the houses to welcome them. 

‘*They’ll give us a grand reception,” said Jack. 

“Yes,” added Frank, “and when they see the 
girls and hear their story, they'll carry us on their 
shoulders,” 

** Oh, that'll be fun,” remarked Jack. 

*‘T don’t know what to do,” returned Frank, 
who was as modest as he was brave. “Those 
big-hearted, red-shirted fellows about the saloon 
will want to make a big demonstration.” 

“ Well, let them makeit, It will be better for 
the girls and excite sympathy in their behalf.” 

* Oh, I couldn’t help myself if I wanted to,” 
said Frank, , 

By this time they had reached the outskirts of 
the village, and entered the main street. The 
red-shirts commenced yelling and throwing up 
their slouch hats. Frank slowed up so as to al- 
low the people to walk alongside of the car and 
shake hands with him. 

Everybody knew old Pomp, and in less than 
five minutes hs had told the story of the rescue 
of the girls from the Apaches. The pretty faces 
of some of them at the windows excited the most 
intense enthusiasm. 

At last the Wonder drew u 
Reade, Sr.’s, home. A crow 
dred men, women and children gathered around” 


it. 

“Tell us about it, Frank!’ cried dozens at 
once, 

Frank came out, leading the girls, and stood on 
ths steps of his father’s house, and said: 

‘We caught Dick Morgan here ”—he pointed to 
Dick—* disguised as an Indian, and were about 
to wipe him out when he told us why hoe turned 
Indian. It was to rescue his young sister and 
four other girls who were captives in an Apache 
village. That was enough forus. We made him 
wash off the paint and dress like a white man 
again. He then agreed to pilot us to the village 
where his sister was, and we went there. The 
Wonder seared the Indians nearly to death, but 
we got the girls and prone them away. They 
are the best and prettiest lot of girls I ever saw, 
and [I told them that if they would come to 
Readestown they would soon find friends, homes 
and husbands. They have come, and I hope 
they will find my words true.” 

The crowd yelled and cheered with the wildest 
enthusiasm, and scores of red-shirted men, with 


in front of Frank 


revolvers in their belts, rushed forward to take | W 


a young inventor by the hand, Then they 
shoo 
twenty-dollar gold pieces in their hands. 

Julia Morgan got over $100, and the others 
nearly as much, 

The red-shirted men of the West are rough and 

generally on the shoot, but they are tender-heart- 
ed for all that, and, where women and children 
are concerned, are ready to spend their last dol- 
larand spill their blood for them. 
_ Susie Jones received three offers of marriage 
on the spot, and Julia two. They blushed rosy 
red, and asked to be excused from giving an- 
swers then. 

“ Wait till they are dressed up like ladies,” said 
Jack, “and then you'll all want wives.” 

The girls were conducted into the house by 
Mrs. Reade and given two rooms, whilst many 
other women of the village hastened home to get 
some articles of clothing forthem, 

In the meantime Frank and Jack and Dick had 
been seized by the red-shirts and carried away on 
their shoulders, 

*‘Hurrah for the whitest boys in the West!” 
cried a stalwart red-shirt, and they made the wel- 
kin ring with their shouts, 


CHAPTER XVI. 
POMP WINS A MATCH. 
THE crowd increased in numbers and enthusi- 


hands with the girls, and left ten and | Read 





a ad Need ae cr eed ge ae ce 


asm as they progressed through the streets of the 
town, bearing the three young men on stalwart 
shoulders toward ‘‘Grand Saloon,” three blocks 
away. 

Cheering continued with every step. The red- 
shirts had found a vent for their pent-up spirits, 
and determined to blow off at all hazards, 

They bore the three young men to the saloon, 
put them in three chairs on tables, and called for 
three times three and a tiger, which were givea 
with a will. 

‘‘Now, barkeeper,” called out a stalwart red- 
shirt, ‘‘ here’s fifty dollars in the yellow. Set the 
worth of it in drinks for this crowd in honor of 
the three WE:tes: Joys in the West!” 

** Hooray for Bill Perkins!” called out some one 
in the crowd, and the generous-hearted red-shirt 
was applauded to the skies, 

‘‘Thankee, pards,” said Perkins. “Just come 
up an’ take your horns, like little men.” 

“That we will!” and full three hundred men 
crowded forward tc take their favorite drinks. 

“Tell us your yarn, pard?” said Bill Perkins, 
taking Dick Morgan by the arm and making him 
rise to his feet. ‘ 

Dick then commenced, and repeated his story 
as the reader has already heard it—how, ia order 
to be near to aid his sister in captivity, he had 
joined the Indians as a pretended fugilive from 
justice, and went with them on their marauding 
excursions, 

“They are born flends,” he said, “ and ought to 
be swept from the face of the earth. If I can get 
two,hundred men with arms, I will go back and 
kill every man, woman, and child of the race I 
eun find !” 

Such wild cheering as greeted his proposition ! 

“Tl go with you, pard,” cried an old red-shirt 
in the crowd. od 

“Ttoo! And I, andI,I,I!” cried half a hun- 
<< more, flourishing revolvers above their 
heads, ; 

“Give me the men,” cried Dick, “ and the days 
of the Apaches are numbered !” 

‘‘Hyer’s yer man! Whoop! Set’em up agin, 


Jim!” and an enthusiastic miner threw an ounce 


of gold on the counter. 

Cheers broke forth anew, and the building fair- 
ly shook. Wine and cigars were pressed on the 
three young men, which they took iz modera- 


of over three hun- | tion 


ion. 

Then they took them on their shoulders in the 
chairs, and carried them back to the Reade 
house, where the Wonder was still standing be- 
fore the gate, They put them down at the door, 
gave three more cheers, and then returned to the 
saloons to finish the day in drinking. 

Frank Reade, Jr., was the most popular young 
man in Readestown then, and every new-comer 
in the town was anxious to make his acquaint- 
ance and take him by the hand. 

Bill Perkins, the burly red-shirted frontiers- 
man, who first treated the crowd to fifty dollars’ 
worth of drinks, was a typical Western man 
rough, but generous, and brave in every sense ot 
the term. He pronounced him the whitest boy he 
had ever met, and offered to whip any man whe 
said to the contrary. 

Of course no man in Readestown dared to con- 
tradict him, for Perkins was on the shoot, and 
had a “private cemetery.” His friendship was 
much sought. after by the rough elements that 
passed through Readestown. 

He swore by Frank Reade, Jr., and deciared 
that he would back him against any galoot in the 


est. 
That ‘night there was more liquor drank in 
estown than ever was known before in the 
history of the place. A pxrty of miners from the 
Black Hills got hold of Pomp, and made him tell 
the story of the trip of the Wonder. 

His story of the buffalo stampede and the 
great prairie fire, and the daring rush of the 
Wonder through the sea of fire, but added to the 


fo aaa and the reputation of Frank Reade, 


r. 

The story of his butting episode with the 
Apache chief, in which the Indian was left for 
dead on the ground, caused them to regard him 
as something of a hero also. 

“Say, Jim,” called Bill Perkins to the bar: 
keeper, “bring this son of charcoal a glass of 
your best whisky. He’s my friend—I want every- 
body to understand that. His skin is black, but 
his heart is white, There you are, old man, Bill 
Perkins is looking at you.’ 

**An’ I’se lookin’ at you, Massa Bill,” said 
Pomp, grinning from ear to ear, as he held up the 
glass to his thick lips. Hoe drank the liquor like 
an old*veteran, and set down the giass with a 
smack of his lips that set the crowd in a roar. 

““So you butted the Injun, did you?’ asked a 
brawny red-shirt. 

** Yes, sah; butted um stiff,” replied Pomp. 
** T’se got er hard head, I is,” 

‘* Wal, now, I’ve got a hard nut myself,” said 
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the man. “I outbuited the oldest ram in Dead- 
wood, I'll bet a gallon of whisky I can outbutt 
ou,” ; 

- Whoop !” yelled Bih Perkins. ‘“ That’s a 
match. I'll take that bet, and make it a barrel. 
Put up or shut up.” 

**My barrel is up,” said red-ghirt, placing a 
small leather bag of gold-dust on the counter. 
* What’s a barrel worth, pard?” 

‘““Two hundred dollars,” said the barkeeper, 

Both men planked down two hundred dollars 
in gold-dust and coin together, the barkeeper 
Holding the stakes, . 

et May dumfounded. | 

“De Lord gorramitey !” he exclaimed. ‘‘ Iain’ 
got no call ter butt dat man!” 

‘** Yes, you have,” said Perkins. ‘ He’s good as 
ealled yer a liar, and wants to butt with you to 
aor the crowd that you can’t butt no more’n a 

og.” : 

“Why, Marse Bill, no white ‘Man ain’t got er 
nigger head |!” said Pomp, in honest innocence, at 
which the crowd roared, 

** Well, goin and win, old man. I’m backing 
you. The whisky is yours if you win it.” 

**De whole bar’l?” 

** Yes; every pint of it.” 

“Whoop! Bring out yer man!” And Pomp 
finng his coat off with the eagerness of a small 
or going for cabey. 

he butter from Deadwood was a professional 
** hard head.” 

But Pomp had confidence in his nut, The 
ring was formed, and the two men met and 
shook hands. 

“Does yer seedat head?” asked Pomp, bending 
his woolly head forward for Deadwood to inspect. 

** Oh, yes, I see it,” was the reply. 

* Feel ob it!” said Pomp. 

The crowd laughed, and the Deadwood man 
butted it with a tremendous whack, falling back 
stone blind for a moment, 

** Yi—yi—did youse feel it?’ Pomp asked, 

The man slowly recovered and got on his feet 

_omp fmet him hall-way next time, and sent 
him all in a heap on the floor, where he lay ut- 
terly unconscious for several minutes, unable to 
respond when time was called. 

“The whisky is yours, Pomp,” said the bar- 


eeper. 

The crowd yelled like so many wild lunatics. 
They crowded around Pomp and shook his hand 
as though he were the leader of a hundred battles 


won. 

“Tl back him against any man in the West!” 
cried Bill Perkins, 

“ Whoop!” yelled Pomp. “TI’se gota whole 
bar’l o’ whisky! I polly: Dis ole head ain’t so 
no account arter all. oop!’ and he danced 


_.@ regular old plantation breakdown, to the in- 
‘tense amusement of the crowd. 


Scores of men pressed forward and insisted on 
him drinking with them. He tried todo so, The 
result was he got as drunk as a lord, and offered 
to butt against a) wild buffalo ifany one would 
bring one in. 

They took him home, and turned him over to 
the tender mercies of Frank and Jack, They put 
him under the pump and turned a stream of cold 
water on him. 

He stood it for some time, as though the cold 
water were quite refreshing to him, But he finally 
game to, and mumbled out something about 
somebody spilling water around. 

Jack and Frank laughed heartily until he so- 
bered up enough to understand the racket. 

‘‘Hello, Pomp!” eried Frank, “ How’s this? 
Are you drunk?” 

“‘Ebbery (hic) body drunk,” muttered Pomp. 

He didn’t miss the mark very far that time, for 
nearly every man at the saloon was drunk by 
that time, é 

The two young men saw that he was unable to 
talk very intelligibly, so hey took him to his 
room over the stable and put him to bed. 

After that they retired to their own yuarters to 
plan a new expedition to the great Southwest, 





CHAPTER XVII. 


/ 
THH GREAT AUCTION SALE, 


Tae next morning Jack and Frank were out 
by the Wonder, talking over the pore trip, 
when Pomp came creeping down the stairs from 
his room over the stable. 

He hada head on him as big as a hogshead. 
He was mentally caleulating how he would man- 
age to drag it through the door, when Jack, who, 
being a New York boy, knew something about 
such things, called out: 

‘‘Why, Pomp, old man, what in thunder is the 
matter with your head this morning?” 

Pomp stopped, and looked at them, There 








was a heaviness about him that gave him away 


badly. 

y Tinene. Marse Jack,” he said. ‘I reckonI 
done gone an’ butted sunthin’ lag night. I’sean 
ole fool nigger, Marse Jack.” 

“Why, what have you been doing, Pomp? 
Your head is all swelled upas big as a barrel. 
vouten make a fortune with that head in New 

ork.” 

Pomp slowly felt of his head, closed his eyes, 
opened them again, and muttered: 

* T’se an ole fool nigger, I is,’ 

**' What have you been doing, Pomp?” Frank 
asked. ‘‘ Tellus. We won’t give you away.” 

“‘ Marse Frank, is yer got any ob dem sperrits 
what yer had in dat jug in de keer?” he said, 
coning up close alongside. of the young inventor. 

** Yes, I think there is,” replied Frank, ‘‘ Help 
yourself, if that’s what you want.” 

‘*Tankee, Marse Frank, Dat’s de trouble wid 
me dis mornin’.” 

He disappeared in the car, and found the 
demijohn. Turning it up, he took a long and 
strong pull at it, 


Giving a sigh of supreme satisfaction as he set 
it down, he returned to the two young men, and 
frankly confessed his fall of the evening before— 
of his match, and the winning of the forty-gallon 
barrel of Bourbon whisky. 

“Why, Pomp!” exclaimed Frank, “it will 
never doin the world for you to ownso much 
liquor |” 

** Why not?” 

**You’d be a drunkard in less than three 
months, get fired off the place, and become a 
parka cig tramp, whom nobody would have 
around,” 


** Dat’s er fac’ !” exclaimed Pomp; “ but what’s 
I gwine ter do wid it?” 

** Sell it for the benefit of the girls in the house. 
It would bea big thing for you. You would be 
the best man in Readestown alter that.” 

**Oh, golly, Marse Frank!” exclaimed the de- 
lighted darkey, growing bright and lively under 
the strong drink he had just taken, *“‘dat’s de 
ting! Tell dem I gibs it to ’em.” 

* Bully for you, Pomp! Ill give you a new 
suit of clothes for that.” 

Pomp was delighted, and went about his duties 
as light-hearted as a child. 

Frank and Jack told the girls at the breakfast- 


table of Pomp’s comical match the night before,| ? 


and of his intention to give the proceeds of the 
sale of the barrel of whisky to them. 

“* Ah!” said Frank Reade, Sr., ‘I see a way to 
ereate a sensation, and make that barrel pan out 
a thousand dollars.” 

** How, father?” 

* Put it up at auction to the highest bidder for 
the benefit of the girls. Every mar will want to 
chip in and be more generous than that poor old 
neat» so the barrel will bring a round sum inthe 
end.” : 5 


“Oh, that’s the racket!” cried Jack. “It will 
be a big thing.” 
Frank and the girls were delighted. They 


called Pomp inand thanked him for his gener- | 


ous gift, and explained to him what they intended 
to do with it. 

He expressed his satisfaction, and said he 
would help work up the excitement, 

After breakfast Pomp went down to the saloon 
with Jack and Frank, and the barrel was deliv- 
ered to him. 

**T ain’t gwine fo’ ter take it away,” he said to 


the ee 
és Well, what shall I do with it?” the barkeeper 
ask 


ms T’se gwine ter hab er sale forde young led- 
es,” 

“The deuce!” exelaimed the astonished bar- 
keeper, : dy 


‘6 es, sa ? 

“ Well, it’ll be the biggest thing ever seen in 
this town, old bed-rock.” 

‘*Dat’s er fac’!l” said 
others laughed. 

‘** A reg’lar auction for the benefit of the young 
ladies you brought v p with you?” 

“Yes,” replied Jack. 

“That whisky’ll bring fifty dollars a gallon, as 
sure as you live.” . . 

a on would be two thousand dollars for the 
rrel.” 

* Yes, and it would bring even more than that 
if you sell it by the gallon.” 

** Well, we'll sell it by the lon then,” said 
Frank. ‘Put up a notice that it will bésold next 
Tuesday for the benefit of the five young ladies 
rescued from the Indians.” 

““ Why, pard,” said the barkeeper, “ that’ll make 
a holiday.” 

‘Well, let’s have a holiday, then,” returned 
Frank. ‘I think the beys would like a blow-out 
anyhow, I'll have the girls down here in the 


Pomp; at which the 
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car where every man can see them as he bids for 
the liquor.” 

The barkeeper put up an elaborate notice, and 
the first man that read jit started out to spread 
the news, Each red-shirt that heard it caught 
the inspiration, and commenced working up an 
cptbpalanm that was to last till after the aue- 

ion. 

Black Pomp was recognized as a white man 
after that, and every red-shirt in town took him 
by the hand and asked him to drink with him. 

Thus they kept the poor fellow avout half-seas 
over during the five days—or until Frank Reade, 
Sr., interfered to save him. 

The day of the sale came, Red-shirts came in 
from every direction, till there were several hun- 
dred great, rough, manly fellows hanging around 
yeiting to get a chancetto bid fora gallon of that 
whisky. 

Everybody was out in Sunday clothes. It was 
a regular holiday. 

About two hours before the sale was to com- 
mence a delegation of red-shirts waited on the 
ladies at the Reade house, and’ asked permission 
to escort them to the place of sale. — 

They granted the request, of course, for they 
could not do otherwise, The committee went 
away, to return at the proper time, dragging two 
barouches—each drawn by one hundred red- 
shirted eet ar iroones by @ wagon drawn by an- 
other hundred men, covered with flowers and 
the barrel of whisky. _. 

“Oh, mercy !” gasped Julia Morgan, ‘‘ just look 
at that!’ 

**Ah!” exclaimed Frank Reade, Sr., his face 
brightening with pleasure, ‘‘ our boys are going 
to do this ae right, young ladies. They are 
rough fellows, but their hearts are all right every 
time. Smile on them, and look your prettiest, 
and you will be glad you did so.” 

**Oh, Mrs, Reade, won’t you go with us?” cried 
Susie Jones. 

** Yes, if you wish it,” replied the good matron, 

They were escorted out, and seated im the 
barouches, and the procession eommenced. The 
wagon with the whisky preceded them. Black 
Pomp was seated on top of the barrel, and re- 
ceived as many cheers as the ladies did. 

The wildest enthusiasm prevailed all along the 
line of the procession, which was nearly an hour 
A reaching the place where the sale was to take 
ace, 

Frank Reade, Sr., was selected as the proper 
person to act as auctioneer. 

“Now, gentlemen,” said Frank, Sr., “you all 
know why we are assembled here to-day. You 
have heard the story of the young ladies—of their 
captivity among the red-skins, and their rescue 
by my boy and his companions. You have heard 
of black Pomp’s hard head. To-day we see his 
tender heart in that barrel of whisky. There’s 
the whisky. Here are the girls, as pretty as the 
whieky is good, Now how much for the first gal- 
on 23 

“Fifty dollars!” roared a dozen voices at once, 

«Sixty |” 

«Seventy !” 

* Kighty |” 

**One hundred |” 

“One ten !” 

** One twenty |” 

One th sy 

** One fifty |” 

“One hundred and fifty dollars,” cried the 
auctioneer, “one fifty—one fifty—do I hear any 
more? One fifty, ot” 

‘*Two hundred!” cried Bill Perkins. 

** Hip—hip—hurrah! Hurrah!’ 

**Gone to Bill Perkins!” cried Frank, Sr., ‘‘ one 
of the whitest men in the West!” 

** Here’s your rhino!” cried Bill, holding up the 
amount in gold, . , 
The money was taken amidst the wildest 


heers. 

‘** Now, sell it again for the youngest gal in the 
lot,” said Bill, at which the crowd went wild with 
enthusiasm, 

The second sale brought $250. 

Then the sale went on for nearly three hours, 
by which time the last gallon was sold, the whole 
bringing over $3,000. . 

The sale over, the enthusiastic crowd drew the 
two barouches around town again, and finally 
halted i: front of Frank Reade, Sr.’s, place. ie 





CHAPTER XVIII. 


ON THE GO AGAIN. 


“THAT gives you all about $500 each, girls,” 
said Mrs. Reade—‘‘a small fortune for a young 
lady nowadays.” 
**Oh, I am rich!” cried Susie Jones. “I coulé 
kiss dear old black Pomp for his bard head !” 
**So could I!” chorused the others. 
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* Well, what are “yes going to do with your 
money, girls?” Frank Reade, Sr., asked. 

* Tam going to buy a farm right here close to 
Readestown,” said Julia Mo . “My father 
was a farmer, and I know all about farming.” 

* You are a sensible girl, Miss Morgan. You 
won't have to wait long for a mate, I can assure 
you, unless you are very hard to please.” 

The other four decided to follow Julia’s ex- 
ample. 

hat evening two of th girls accepted offers of 
marriage, the ceremonies to take place in a month 
from that day. All the others received offers, but 
gave no positive answers. 

Pomp received poe from almost every- 
body, and was, perhaps, the happiest man in the 
town. Frank, Jr., bought him a handsome suit 
of clothes according to promise. He swore he 
would go with him to the ends of the earth and 
butt every Indian he met. 

The sa® over with, Frank and Jack began to 
prepare for another trip to the south-west—clear 
cown into New Mexico. 

Bill Perkins wanted to go, but Frank said he 
would only take Jack and Pomp. Perkins then 
turned his attention to courting Julia Morgan. 
Dick was to remain behind and look after the 
farms of the girls. 

The decision arrived at, no time in getting 
ready was lost. Everything was provided that 
would be needed on such a trip, and on the morn- 
ing of the third day after the sale of the barrel of 
whisky the Wonder left Readestown and pushed 


southward at the speed of eighteen or twenty’ 


miles an hour. 

“ This is glorious !” exclaimed Jack, as the gal- 
lantengine plunged along over the smooth sur- 
face of the prairie-land. “‘I think we’ll have even 
more fun on this trip than we did on the other.” 

**So do I,” assented Frank, “as we know bet- 
ter how to manage it than before.” 

**Dat’s er fac’,” put in Pomp; ‘an’ we ain’t 
afeard of no Injuns dis time.” 

“T guess not. ‘The red-skins will let us have 
our own way, I think—that is, those who have 
seen or heard of us,” 

That night they encamped nearly two hundred 
miles south of Readestown. A beautifulfull moon 
gave them light enough to see a long distance 
around them. 

The next morning they were off again before 


sunrise. By the aid of a fine map and compass |. 


they were able to turn the heads of several 
streams, and thus avoided many miles of useless 
traveling. 

On the second night they stopped at the head 
of a small stream, where a cold spring bubbled up 
out of the ground. Tall cotton-wood trees grew 
around the spring, rendering it a lovely spot. 

Pomp got out and went tothe spring for water. 
He saw fresh moccasin tracks near it, and rightly 
concluded there were red-skins about. 

Dipping his pail full of water, he started to leave 
when three stalwart savages attacked him with 
knives, thinking he would make no resistance, but 
beg for merey, 

But Pomp wasn’t that kind of a moke, He 
knocked one down with the pail, butted the other 
into a cocked hat, and then faced the third with a 
deflant look and a revolver in his hand. 

**Dead Injun, shuah!” said he, pulling the 
trigger. ; 

The savage gave a whoop and staggered back- 
aon bullet having gone clean through 

m. 

The one who had met the water-pail rose to his 
feet and got the next bullet. He, too, staggered 
a few feet and fell. 

Jack and Frank, hearing the shots, ran out to 
see what the trouble was, and found Pomp hold- 
ing the third Indian under the muzzle of his 
deaih-dealing revolver. 

The savage was atterly amazed at the turn of 
affairs. He stood looking around like one ina 
dream. 

Frank and Jack quickly disarmed him. 

** What did you: ,ttack him for?” Frank asked. 

5 Ugh, me great brave—me fight!” was his re- 


ply. 

“Well, you shal! have all the fight you want. 
you infernal red coward. There’s your man; both 
of you are unarmed. Go for him.” 

omp grinned, and went at him with that hard 
nutof his. He knocked a grunt out of him that 
could nave been heard a half mile away. 

They waited for him to recover, and then Pomp 
went for him in. He dropped like a log again, 
and after that Frank and Jack had to hold him 
up for Pomp to get a fair whack at him. 

Pomp gave him several more thumps, and 
then they dropped him. 

**Let’s take ’em away from here if we are 
going to camp by this spring,” suggésted Jack. 

“Just what I was thinking about,” said Frank. 

Pomp took upthe three bodies and put them 
iathe car. Frank and Jack then entered, and 


the Wonder was run out about two miles. The 
bodies were thrown out, and the Wonder re- 
turned to the spring. 

The Indians’ ponies were found in the timber 
about a hundred yards below the spring. Pomp 
cut them loose, and they were free to go where 
they pleased. 

The next morning they took in all the water 
that they needed, and started off again in fine 
trim. The fire had swept over a vast extent of 
territory—some three hundred miles--and left 
nothing but a blackened and charred look where 
once waved the tall grass. 

But the next day they were out of the burned 
region, und entered a lovely rolling prairie region 
again, 

Game was plentiful. They spent a whole day 
hunting, and had splendid success, Buffalo, 
deer, and all kinds of prairie fowls and birds 
were slaughtered in great quantities. 

Pomp broiled a couple of prairie-hens for sup- 
per, which delighted the two hungry boys beyond 
expression. They had game enough to last them 
many days if they wanted to keep it. Pomp 
cured two hind-quarters of buffalo beef, to keep 
in case of emergency. 

‘That night they were greatly annoyed by 
wolves, which came around all through the 
night, howling and ar The next morning, 
however, not a wolf could be found. 

On the wing again, they found the country 
more rolling. Sometimes they were down in a 
valiey, and then again on the top of a knoll, from 
which they could see for miles around. 

**T see a column of smoke on the right, out 
there, Frank,” said Jack, about noon. 

Frank looked in the direction indicated, and 
said : 

“* There’s somebody over there. We'll see who 
they are,” and turning the Wonder in that direc- 
tion, pusehd on for an hour or so, 

‘**Tt’s an Indian village,” said Jack, as soon as 
he caught sight of the wigwams. ; 

“* Dat’s er fac’,” said Pomp, ‘an’ dere’s lots on 
’em dere, too.” 

Frank rode right up into the village, and gave 
the savages such a fright as they had never re- 
ceived before in their lives, by giving several 
piercing whistles. 

They tumbled over each other in their eager- 
ness to get out of the Nb 

“* Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Frank and Jack. “ They 
think Old Nick has come at last.” 

“IT think we’d better move on now, and not let 
’em know what it is.” 

** Go ahead.” 

Giving another flerce toot, the Wonder dashed 
away at railroad speed, leaving the untutored 
savage to wonder what in the name of the Happy 
Hunting Grounds the old thing was, anyhow. . 

Ina half hour it was out of sight of the village, 
going southward toward New Mexico, 

Suddenly they struck the trail of the New 
Mexico mail route, and stopped to look at it. 

“Hark!” said Frank. ‘1 heard rifle-shots,” 

“So did I,” replied Jack. 

Pomp climbed out on top of the car and gazed 
around. 

** By golly!” he exclaimed, “ dey am fightin’ de 
coach down dar!” 

** Where?” cried Frank, 

‘Ober in de hollow dere.” . 

Frank started the Wonder, and turned it around 
so as to head for the point indicated, 

“Get your rifles ready,” he said. 

Jack and Pomp got down their repeating-rifles, 
and stood ready for any emergency. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
OUR HERO RESCUES A MAIL-STAGE, 


THE Wonder had to ascend a knoll for nearly a 
mile before those inside could see the coaeh in 
the bottom a half mile beyond, 

** By George!” exclaimed Frank, ‘‘ they have 
shot down two’of the horses, and are now robbing 
the passengers |” 

“* Blow the whistle!” cried Jack, 

Frank blew the whistle, and then the Wonder 
went plunging down the hill at a break-neck 


8 ; 

The robbers looked up at the Wonderin dum- 
founded amazement. hey could not believe 
their senses. 

an a few minutes the Wonder was down near 
them, 

Crack! crack! went Jack’s and Pomp’s rifles, 
and two of the mail-robbers fell dead in their 
traeks. 

** Surrender!” cried Frank. 

There were a dozen robbers, 

‘** Never!” cried the leader. 

* All right,” cried Frank, and the next moment 
the leader fell, shot through the body. 

Then the others commenced firing at the Won- 


der. But the repeating-rifles made such a terri- 
ble havoc among them that the survivors—fivein 
number—-mounted their horses and tried to get 
away. 

But it was impossible to get away from the 
Wonder. Frank instantiy started in pursuit, and 
Pomp and Jack did some fine shooting. Not one 
got away. | 

When the last one went down the Wonder re- 
turned to the coach, where they found two of the 
four horses dead, one passenger wounded, and 
the others frightened almost to death. 

“ Hello, driver!” cried Frank. 

“ Héllo, yourself!” 1:eturned thedriver. “ What 
in blue blazes are you doing down here with no 
railroad track?” 

‘Oh, we are independent of railroads. We 
don’t want ayy track. How comes it you lef 
them fellows rob your mail and passengers?” 

** How the blazes could [ help it?” 

** Shoot ’em down on sight.” 


“Wal, I guess you never drovea coach through » 


this country, mister, did yer?” 

**No, and never want to. I would not drive a 
coach nohow,.” 

' “ Wal, I wouldn’t either if I had a turn-out like 
that,” replied the coachman. 

By this time Frank, Jack and Pomp had gotten 
out and goneamong the passengers. There were 
tive of them. One was pretty badly wounded, 

“Oh, but for you, sir,” said an old gentleman. 
‘we would have been robbed and murdered.” 

“I haven’ta doubt of it, sir,” replied Frank. 
“They were robbing you when we came bn 8 

The wounded passenger was badly off. Frank 
had him carried into the car and put in one of the 
berths, where the wound was dressed and brandy 
given him to quiet his nerves. 

““ Now, what am I todo withall this mail?” Sam 
Watson, the stage-driver, asked. 

‘* How far are you from the next station?” Frank 
asked. 

** About twelve or fifteen miles,” he replied. 

‘Throw the mail-bags into the car, and I’ll take 


it through.” 

“But it can’t go unless I go with it, you 
know.” . 

“Oh, that’s all right. Get in with it, of 
course,” : 


“And we passengers?” 

“Get in, all of you.” 

“The two horses?” 

“ Tie them behind.” 

Thus the Wonder took ae pee and the 
United States mail and started off along the old 
stage route. But forthe two horses they were 
leading they would have made the distance in 
one hour, it was, it took them two hours to 
make it, 

The hands at the station were astounded at 


seeing such a strange train rush up to the: 


stand. 

But when they learned the story of the rescue, 
and the death of the robbers, their enthusiasm 
was boundless. 

Frank put out the mail and passengers, and 
then returned for the stage. He found it un- 
touched, and secured it tothe car. It interfered 
but little with the speed of the Wonder, which 
made the run to the station in one hour. 

** By all the horned frogs in Texas,” exclaimed 
an Honea ** but that beats all the stages in the 
world.” 

“‘T should say it does,” said one of the passen- 
gers. ‘‘ Why don’t the contractor hire it to carry 
mails and pee eerts 

“‘ Never heard of the thing till to-day,” replied 

m. 

**Can’t you get him to take us through?” 

“Don't know. Ihave no authority to do so, 
Here comes the other stage from below.” 

The stage from below came up at a run. 


It was carrying a heavy mail and four pas- 


sengers. 

**Indians are thicker’n prairie dogs below,” 
said the driver of No. 2 to Sam as he alighted 
to take a drink. 

That made Sam look blue. He had had an ex- 
perience with the Comanches, and had reason to 
fear them. 

** Are they on the war-path, Jake?” he asked. 

** No—nothizg but plunder and deviltry,” was 
the reply. 

The passengers appealed to Frank to take 
them through in the Wonder. 

** We will give you one hundred dollars each if 
you will,” said they. 

“That's four hundred dollars,” said Frank, 
“‘T'll do it, gentlemen,” 

** Tt’ll be five hundred dollars,” said another. 

No,” he replied. ‘‘ It will be a free ride to the 
wounded passenger.” s 

‘*Good for you, pard!” cried Sam Watson. “I 
like your style, Sam Watson is your friend, un- 


derstand.” J 
“Thank you, Sam,” said Frank. ‘I claim te 
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be a white man every day. I'll earry you and 
your mail through though a thousand Indians 
were in the way.” 

** Are there any streams to cross?” asked Jack 
Russell, 

‘*Yes—one river, but the bottom is hard sand, 
and not overtwo feet deep. Your engine can 
cross without any trouble.” 

*““T’'d rather not undertake to cross the river,” 
said Frank, shaking his head. 

“Go to the river,” said Sam, “ and if you can’t 
2ross it, Il agree to drown myseif,” 

‘‘ All right, Al! aboard |” 

The passengers crowded aboard, and the Won- 
der started off down the road in fine style, to the 
intense delight of all about the station. 

The next station was made so quick as to ut- 
terly astonish Sam Watson. 

“By the great hurricane!” he exclaimed. 
“This beats the world! Horse flesh is played 
out. Steam stages take the cake!” 

They stopped one minute only at the station 
end then hurried on. . 

** Indians below—look out!” cried the hands at 
the station. 

** Hang the Indians!” cried Jack. ‘‘ We dun’t 
fear a thousand of them.” 

Fifteen miies further on they meta band of 
nearly two hundred Indians, all mounted and in 
awild mood. The savages uttered wild yells, 
and dashed forward to intercept the Wonder. 

Frank slowed up, but moved at a five-mile 
pace, as thdugh he didn’t see the savages. 

They cried halt a hundred times, and finding 
that it did no good, commenced trying to over- 
turn it. Frank gave them a stream of scalding 
water, which came near taking the skin off of a 
dozen or two of them. 

They scattered, howling like demons, and com- 
menced firing at the car, 

“Now, give them the contents of the repeating 
rifles as fast as you can, boys.” 

Tbree repeating rifles, carrying sixteen charges 
each, then opened on them, and the execution 
was awful. The marksmen were number one, 
the targets fair, and every ball went home. 

Not until some twenty-five or thirty of their 
number were down did the Comanches realize 
that they were getting the worst of it. 

Then they drew off, making the welkin ring 
wich their yells of deflance, 





CHAPTER XX. 
THE WONDER DEFENDS THE U. 8. MAILS, 


WHEN they drew off, the Indians collected ina 
body about a half mile from the Wonder, to count 
losses and plan a future attack. 


“ Now is our time to get away,” saidSam Wat- | J 


$on,. 

‘* Why should we be in sucha hurry?” asked 
Frank. ‘No bullet can penetrate the car. We 
are perfectly safe. Reload those rifles, and we'll 
give them another dose of the medicine they 
wanted to give us,” 

Jack and Pomp quickly recharged the rifles, 
and then ali were ready. 

Frank turned the Wonder, and dashed directly 
at the Indians, 

They did not seé their danger until too late. 
The deadly repeating-rifles commenced their 
work again, and in less than three minutes 
ee or more were down with lead in. their 

6s. 
The others fired a volley and fled, making off 
tn a body. : 

“Oh, we’ll soon scatter that crowd,” said Frank, 
pursuing them. 

The red rascals were fine riders, but they could 


aot ride away from the Wonder. It kept them in 


' range of the deadly rifles, and many a yelling 


Comanche gave his last whoop on that ride. 

At last, utterly demoralized, the red-skins scat- 
tered in every direction. 

‘*Now for the circuit,” cried Jack, and Frank 
started the Wonder on a circle, bringing nearly 
every savage in range of the rifles. They crawled 
in the grass and tried to hide, and many escaped 
that way, leaping from their horses and crawling 
quickly in opposite directions, 

“ Hanged if that doesn’t clear the fleld!” cried 
Sam Watson, in the greatest glee. ** The whole 
gang is busted !” 

‘* Yes,” remarked Jack, ‘‘ we can lick a thousand 
as well as a hundred, for they can’t get in, you 


know.” 
in thunder and chain lightning don’t 


“é Wh 
Uncle Sam buy a lot of these machines, and run 


*em out here?” demanded Watson, ‘‘ They’d clear | 


the plains of red-skins so quick it would make 
their heads swim.” 

‘‘This is the only one ever made,” said Jack, 
‘Frank may make a er with the govern- 
al yet, though I don’t know anything about 


' to attac 


The Wonder went on its way rejoicing, and the 
Indians pulled themselves together again, and 
figured up the cost of theirinvestment. Doubt- 
less they came to the conclusion that it didn’t pay 
‘* heap wagon—no hoss,” 

When they reached the next station, they found 
the people there armed to the teeth and in mo- 
mentary expectation of an attack by a party of 
savages hovering on the prairie west of them, 

‘*The Comanches are all on the rampage this 
season,” remarked the station-master, ‘* But 
we’ve got a dozen good men who know how to 
handle rifles.” 

The Wonder created a sensation, of course, and 
had to be inspected by everybody about the 
station. Such a thing had never been dreamed of 
by any one there, and now they saw in the near 
as the breaking up of the old stage system of 
travel, 

The Indians, who had been threatening the 
station all day, now thought that the big double 
wagon, as they took the Wonder to be, was an 
additional prize for them, ee grew more 
demonstrative, and dashed about the prairie as if 
: show their numbers and superior horseman- 
ship. 
| The Comanches are the finest riders of all the 
Tndians of America, being taught the art of rid- 
ing from early youth. They seemed, like the 
famed centaurs of old, to be part of the horses 
themselves, so admirably did they sit on their 
steeds. 

** We’ll go out and see them,” said Frank, ‘and 
find out what they want. If they want a fight 
we'll accommodate them. If they want a little 
fun, why, we can give them some,” 

All the passengers were willing to go, and the 
Wonder moved out in the direction of the band of 
red-skins, ‘ 

The Indians were naturally surprised at seeing 
the big wagon coming out to meet them, The 
supposed that it was sent out to negotiate for them 
to go away. 

When the Wonder got right up to them, Frank 
tooted the whistle. Lord, how those Indian 
ponies did scatter! They ran over each other in 
their terror, and over a dozen went down on the 
grass with their riders. 

Frank and the passengers laughed heartily. 

After scattering and running half a mile or so, 
the most of them stopped to look at the thing that 
had frightened them with its ‘‘ whoop.” 

** They'll come back soon,” said Frank, ‘‘and 
then we'll have a chance to talk with them.” 

But the red-skins did not seem very anxious to 
approach the strange Wonder, and remained con- 
gregated togetherin wondering silencea half mile 
away. 

“ Tet’s moye upon them again,” suggested 


ack, 
‘“‘ All right,” said Frank, *‘ we'll go slow, so as 
not to svare them again.” 

The Wonder moved forward again, and slowly 
approached the main body of Comanches. They 
saw it coming and grew excited. 

** Hold on, red-skins |” cried Frank, opening the 
door and ealling out to them. ‘I want to talk 
with you.” @ 

‘‘They heard and understood him, and there- 
fore waited till the Wonder came up pretty close 
to them, 

“ Hello!” cried Frank, as the engine ene 

** How?” responded the chief of the band. 

“We are all right up to the present time,” said 
Frank. ‘ How is it with you red-skins?” 

‘‘Ugh!” grunted the chief. | 

** Where are you going?” 

**Go hunt buffalo!” said the chief, 

‘* Where are the buffalo?” 

The chief pointed toward the setting sun. 

** Well, you’ve been here all day. Are you wait- 
ing for the buffaloes to eome to you?” 

‘No. We go when ready,” was the reply, ' 

“ That’s right, oldduffer. Never go aftera buf- 
= till you are ready.. You might get hurt, you 

now.” 

The Indians eyed the young inventor very sus- 
piciously. They evidently suspected the Wonder 
to be some kind of an infernal machine that 
would bear watching. Otherwise they would 
have attacked the party then and there. 

“T want to ask you a question, chief?” 

66 Ugh ? 

**Do you want a fight?” 

The chief opened his eyes in the most profound 
astonishment, That a little handful of men, less 
than half a score, should seek a fight with over 
one hundred Indians, was more than he could 
understand, ; 

‘ Ugh, me fight—me great brave,” he replied. 

* Well, who do yous want to fight—white men 
or Indians?” 

The wily savage replied that be wanted to fight 
his enemies, 

“ Who are your enemies—whit® men?” 
He made no reply. 


é@ 

“Do you want to attack the stage station there 
and steal the horses?” 

Still no reply. 

‘* Now, look here, red-skin,” Frank continued, 
‘you'd better go hunt the buffalo. You'll get 
the worst of it if you go to troubling the 
whites.” 

: woe boy. heap big talk,” said the chief sneer 
ngly. 

‘** Yes, and you’ll find him heap big fight, too,” 
replied Jack, “if you want to try it on.” 

** Boy heap talk,” said the chief. “Me great 
brave—no fight women and boys,” 

*“You’re a great liar and coward!” retorted 
Frank. “You would scalp a mother and child 
as quick as you would steal a_ horse, if you 
thought there was no danger. Now lock here, 
red-skins, I came out here to tell you to go away 
from here and not interfere with the people up at 
the station there. Now will you go?” 


“Ugh!” grunted the chief. ‘‘ Boy big fool. Me: 


take his scalp and have his wagon!” and he gave 
a whoop that was answered by one hundred 
others, 

Frank blew the whistle, which scattered the 
ponies instanter. Jack, Pomp, and Sam Watson 
then opened fire with the sixteen-charge repeat- 
ing-rifles. Frank then started the Wonder in a 
pee to enable them to do the work more effect- 

vely. 

An Indian went down at every shot. They re- 
turned the fire, but their bullets struck the car 
and dropped to the ground. 

The execution was simply terrible. Nearly one 
half were soon killed or wounded, and the others 
oo off to devise a better way of destroying the 

oys, 

But Frank wouldn’t give them time to consult. 
He charged on them and scattered them, till they 
were glad to sneak away, with two thirds of their 
number dead or dying. 

The passengers se with frantic delight, and 
the Wonder turned toward the station once more, 
to receive the plaudits of the people there who 
had witnessed the fight. 





CHAPTER XXI. 
MYSTERIOUS CAPTURE OF FRANK READE, JR. 


THE defeat of the Comanches was’ complete, 
The straggling parties kept on their way till they 
became but smal! moving specks in the horizon, 
They had had enough of the “ big wagon,” and 
didn’t want to know anything more about it. 

The rejoicing of the station agent and the em- 
ployees of the stage company was hearty and sin- 
cere. They gathered around the Wonder and in- 
sisted that Frank, Jack and.Pomp should get out 
and drink with them. 

**You’ve got to do it, pard,” said a huge fron- 
tiersmiia. ‘‘Come outen that machine and take 
your dose ike a little man.” 

** We may as well get out, Frank,” said Jack, 
laughing. 

““Oh, yes, Isupposeso, It won’t hurt us, any 
way,” replied Frank, and he stepped out. The 
crowd seized and literally bore him into the sta« 
tion, where the best liquor in the place was put 
out as free as water. The men drank glass after 
glass, but our two heroes wouki only take one 
small drink each, after which they went back to 
the Wonder, © : 

“By the great serpent, Jack!” exclaimed 
Frank, as he — the car, ‘‘ I was uneasy.” 

** What about?” 


“The Wonder. Had there been a daring vil- 


lain in that crowd who wanted to steal it, he 
could have gotten away with it. We must never 
leave it alone again.” 

“That’s so; I never thought of that,” said 
Jack. ‘‘We must look out for that hereafter.” 

** All aboard !” cried Frank. 

The passengers and Sam Watson made a rush 
for the car, and tumbled in as fast as they could, 

A moment later the whistle blew, and the Won- 
der moved away, followed by the cheers of the 
station men. 

Out on the plains again, the Wonder made 
splendid time. 

The road was smooth and hard, so there was 
but little to impede a rapid go. On, on it sped, 
and the passengers cheered as the buildings at 
the station sank down in the horizon. 

ight came on, and a full moon shed a flood of 
ory light over the illimitable plains. The 
head-light guided them safely,and mile after 
mile was passed in quick succession. 

** You may look out for the river soon now,” 
said Sam Watson, the stage-driver. 

**T am very dubious about going into the wa- 
ter,” said Frank. “If we get mired up in the 
water, nothing can get us out.” 

**Oh, the river-bed is as hard as this road,* 
said Sam, “‘ and the banks are very sloping.” 

** Well, we'll have to examine it very closely.” 


ist 
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% 
Of course. I wouldn't have you run any 


risks, ee 

A half hour later they came tothe river. The 
water was silvery clear and limpid in the light of 
the full moon, meer all got out, and Frank 
stripped and waded in to examine the bottom. 
He found it hard, white sand, and that the water 
came just above his knees in the deepest part. 

But Frank would not be satisfied till he waded 
clear over to the other side. The stream was one 
hundred yards wide. The reflector threw the 
rays of light over on the opposite bank. 

ack and the others were watching him, He 
reached the other side, and was examining the 
bank closely to see if the Wonder could climb 
out of the water there, when two men darted out 
of the timber, seized, and dragged him out of 
sight before the eyes of his astonished friends. 

““ My God!” gasped Jack, “he is captured by 
outlaws! Jump in, quick—hurry up!” 

They all sprang in, and Jack pulled the steam 
handle with an energy that sent the Wonder 
headlong into the river. 

It ran through the water witha roar that could 
have been heard a mile. 

“Get your weapons ready !” cried Jack, seizing 
g repeating-rifle himself. ; 

The others followed his example, 

**Pomp, you must stay on board, to prevent 
any one getting inside.” 

* Dat’s er fac’ !” replied the faithful darkey. 

The Wonder rushed up the sloping bank on the 
other side about fifty yards from the water, and 
there halted, 

‘‘Now follow me, all but Pomp,” he cried, 
leaping to the ground. 

The others followed—all but Pomp, 

** Keep well closed, Pomp, and let no one but 
our crowd in.” 

‘Yes, sah! Dey cain’t git in,” replied Pomp, 
with an energy that assured Jack that he woiild 
_ be equal to the task of guarding the Wonder. | 

Jack and Watson then led the pursuit through 
the timber. They beat every bush in their way, 
revolvers in hand ready for any emergency. 

Still no trace of the outlaws could be found. 

«* By my soul!” groaned Jack, ‘‘ I would rather 
die than go back without him. Hanged if Idon’t 
hunt over all the West but what I'll find him or 
those outlaws!” 

“T’m with you there, pard!” said Watson. 
** He’d never go back on a friend.” 

“Never! He’s the truest friend that ever 
‘lived !” 

They turred and made their way back to the 
road, keeping close to the river, but failed to find 
any traces of him. 

. “We'll have to wait for daylight to follow their 
trail,” said one of the passengers. 

‘‘ Prank is half naked,” said Jack, *“tand will 
eatch his death of cold in the night air. Ill keep 
hunting all night but that I’ll find some clew to 
his captors,” 

“Till go with you, pard,” put in the stage- 
' driver. ; 
“So will we all,” said the others, 

. *Oome on, then. Wesaw them go in here on 
this side of the road. Let’s go through again.” 

The whole party followed him into the timber, 
and pushed on fer nearly a quarter of a mile. 

‘*Hark! Hush-sh!” and Sam Watson stopped 
the entire party for nearly a minute. They could 
hear nothing. 

“TT am sure I heard a horse down on the right 
there,” he whispered. 

**T thought so too,” said one of the passen- 


ers. . 
““Come on, then,” said Jack. ‘* We'll soon see 

whether there is a horse there or not.” — 

They followed him, and in five minutes came 
to the river, 

“'There’s no horse here,” said Jack. “ You 
must have been mistaken.” 

‘IT may have been, but I was quite sure I 
heard one,” : 

_ “So was I,” said the passenger, who claimed 
to have heard the same noise that Sam did. 
“Wall, let’s go further up on this side and see 

what we can find.” 

They followed along the river-bank one or two 
hundred yards, looking carefully into every 
clump of bushes for a concealed enemy. 

Nothing whatever could they find, and they 
turned to retrace their steps, when three of them 
declared they heard a horse snort back in the 
timber. Of course they went back in search of 
the horse, rambling about east, west and north. 

But all their labor was in vain. They could 
find no traces of a horse, and seemed to be puz- 
gled to know what next to do, 

. ““Let’s wait a few minutes and listen,” sug- 

_ gested Jack, 

pee remarked Sam, *‘I was thinking about 
They stopped and listened. 
Everything was so quiet they could hear each 


other’s heart beat. But they heard nothing 
else. 

‘* My God !” groaned Jack, turning ashen pale, 
“this is awful! How can we do without Frank? 
We must find him. -Come on, and let’s go back 
Shiba: the road by going further away from the 
water.” 

They started, each man growing more desper- 
ate as the time passed without finding any trace 
of the young inventor. ; 

** Hark!” and every man stopped as if rooted 
to the spot. : 

a pistol-shot had rung out on the still night 
air. 
Crack! went another—and another. 

**To the Wonder!” cried Jack, @arting away 
with the speed of a deer. ‘‘ Come, quick!” 





CHAPTER XXII. 
POMP’S FINE STRATEGY—FRANK RESCUED. 


Wuen Frank Reade, Jr., was seized by two 
stalwart outlaws on the banks of the river on the 
opposite side from his companions, he’ was un- 
armed and powerless to resist, 

One of the men clapped a revolver to his head, 
and hissed : 

“Make any noise or trouble, and: you'll pass in 
your chips!’ 

‘ Who the blazes are you?” demanded ‘Frank. 

‘“‘Never mind who we are,” one replied, whilst 
they both seized him by the armsand dragged 
him into the bushes owt of the rays of the power- 
ful reflector. 

‘‘ Well, what do you want?” he asked, as he 
went with them. ; 

“We want you just now,” was the reply. 
**Come on with you.” 

They hurried him forward 
into a clump of bushes, where they 
down to the ground, and waited 
ments. 

Frank heard the rush of the Wonder through 
the water, and knew that those inside of it would 
not leave him to his fate. 

The robbers heard Jack’s instructions to Pomp 
to let no one enter the car but those who be- 
longed to it; also the search that was going on. 

‘Tf you make a noise to attract their atten- 
tion,” hissed one of the outlawsin his ear, “ I'll 
blow out your brains, because it would be death 
to us to be captured.” 

‘‘T won’t say a word,” said Frank, ‘“‘ but I can 
save you if they find me.” 

‘We don’t want you to save us,” said the man. 
** We can do that ourselves. Keep quiet now.” 

Jack and his companions came up to the very 
clump of bushes, and actually struck it severa! 
times with their rifles, and then passed on. 

“That was a narrow escape,” whispered one 
outlaw to the other. 

“ Yes—we are not safe yet. Hush!” 

They waited half an hour, and heard 
of pursuers go up further in the timber. 

**See here, now,” said the stouter of the two 
outlaws, bending low over their prisoner. ‘‘ We 
don’t want to killyou. That isn’t our intention. 
We want that machine of yours, ‘That nigger is 
in there asa guard. You must go up to it with 
us and tell him to open it. He knows your voice, 
and will oa: The first movement to escape 
will be your death. Do you understand?” 
‘ ‘es ”? 


and crowded him 
ae him 
or develop- 


the party 


« Will you doit?” 
*¢ Yes.’ 


“Come on,then. We'll take care of the nig- 
er,”’ : 
They led him out into the stage-road and ap- 
proached the rear end of the car. 

As good fortune would have it, Pomp was peep- 
ing through the blinds in that direction, watching 
the road down to the water, and saw them come 
up with Frank between them. 

He could see Frank’s pale face in the clear 
moonlight, also the revolvers in the hands of the 
two. men, 

“Pomp!” called Frank. 

** Hello, Marse Frank! Am dat yer?” replied 
Pomp, through the blinds. 

‘‘Yes; open'the door, Pomp. I am very cold 
and wet.” 

.“A)l right, Marse Frank,” and he promptly 
opened the door of the ear, 

One of the outlaws sprang into the door, but 
Pomp planted his revolver against his head and 
pulled the trigger. | 

He fell in a heap at Pomp’s feet. 

‘‘ That settles the nigger,” said the other out- 
law, and even Frank himself thought Pomp was 
done for forever. = 

There was-no light in the car, so he could not 
see within. 

** Now come in with you, and start the machine. 
We want to get away from here now.” 

The second outlaw put one foot on the step, 


! 
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broke his arm. His revolver dropped to the 
ground, and he sprang back with an oath. . 

‘* Who fired that shot?” he angrily demanded. 

**De niggar did!” replied Pomp, leaping out 
and confronting him with his smoking revolver 
in his hand. 

* Perdition!” hissed the villain, turning and 
darting toward the woods. 

Frank sprang forward and seized him. He was 
too strong for him, and would have gotten away 
had not Pomp butted him like a thunderbolt, and 
knocked him senseless to the ground. 

‘Pomp, you are worth your weight in gold!” 
cried Frank, seizing Pomp’s hand and wringing 
it with all his might. 

** Dat’s er fac’! said Pomp, ‘but I ain’t er . 
gwine ter sell out for all de gole in de worl’.’”_- 

Just then Jack and the others dashed into the 
road in breathless haste. 

“Hello, Frank!” cried the surprised and de- 
lighted Jack. ‘* Is it all right?” 

** Yes, I guess it is,” he replied ; “atleast it will 
be as soon as I get dressed.’ 

jae you hurt?” 

se oO »> 


and was about to spring in, when a second shot 


**Are you hurt, Pomp?” 

** No, sah,” 

** Who fired those shots?” 

“*T did, sah,” 

** What at?” 

*‘Dere’s one dead un ir de keer, an’ de udder 
un is hyer on de groun’,” ; 

‘They looked and found one of the villains just 
recovering consciousness. 

“* He isn’t dead !” said Sam Watson, holding his 
revolver in his direction, . 

** No, sah.” 

** Don’t kill him,” said Frank, 

Pomp dragged the other body out of the car, 
and then lit alamp and got Frank's clothes for 
ne whilst Watson and Jack guarded the wound- 
ed man. 


Frank told the story in a few words, and every 
one said Pomp was a hero. 

** Dat’s er fac’,” assented Pomp, “I seed ’em 
comin’ wid Marse Frank, an’ laid for ’em wid my 
pistil. I’se er bad nigger sometimes.” 

The party roared with merriment for several 
minutes. 


“T say, boys,” said Frank, “ we must fill the 
casks with water here.” 

Pomp got the pails, and in twenty minutes the 
tank and casks were filled with water. 

‘‘ Now you, chap,” said Frank, ‘‘I want to take 
a look at you in the light. Bring him around in 
front, where we all can see him.” ° 

‘‘Here, you cowardly skunk!” said Watson, 
get up here and let’s see what kind of a galoog | 
you are.” 


The man groaned, as if in great pain, 

‘« Two of you bring him along,” said Frank. 

Two men seized him and brought him around 
in front of the engine, where the headlight gave 
all a good view of him. 

He was a powerful built, muscular man. His 
right arm hung limp by his side. Blood. was 
dropping from the tips of his fingers. 

‘“‘ By the Lord Harry !” exclaimed Sam Watson, 
a "hl helped rob my stage. once up on White 
River!” . 

The man never said a word. nie 

‘‘Do you know him, Watson?” Frank asked. 

** No—not his name, I know his face, though, 
and can swear to it.” 

se That’s enongh, ‘“ What sball we do with 


‘Hang him!” 

** Shoot him !” 

** Drown him !” 

** Burn him!” : 

The wretch stood unmoved in the midst of the 
an men around him. He knew that there was 
no mercy in that crowd for him. 

He had played a bold game and lost. 
' To lose was death. 

He had faced death before, and was defiant, 


like such villains often are, 


“I see you are all in favor of killing him in 
some way,” said Frank, ‘‘ but we ought to settle 
on some plan.” 

‘* Hang him,” said Sam Watson, 

** Yes,” put in Sam’s passengers, “ hang him, 
and leave him hanging to the tree.” 

** Tie *im to dé keer,” said Pomp, “ an’ run ’im 
ter def.” 

‘*That’s the idea!” cried Watson, in the great- 
est glee. ‘*Tie a oe around his neck and 
fasten it to the car. He can then live as long as 
he can run. When he can’t run, let him drag— 
the villain |” 

“That’s it—drag him! drag him!” cried every 
one in the party. 

Jack ran into the car and prought out a regue 
lar Texas lariat, ‘ 
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“This is just the thing,” he said, handing it to | can interfere with them. But you had better 


Watson. — 

_ The stage-driver adjusted the TYariat around 
the raseal’s meck,and Pomp fastened it to the 
ear. \ 

Then they searched him for knives, or anything 
with which he could free himself. His unhurt 
| arm was secured to his side. 

** Are you ready to pass in your checks?” Wat- 

eon asked. 

** Oh, yes—drive ahead,” was the cool reply. 

** Allaboard !” eried Frank. 

They all got aboard. ‘The whistle awoke the 

echoes for miles around, and the next moment 
the Wonder started off. 


————— 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
DRAGGING AN OUTLAW TO DEATH. 


WHEN the Wonder started it moved slowl 
first, and the doomed man trotted leisurely along 
behind it. 

He trotted along till the Wonder ed beyond 
the timber, Then the whistle tooted again and 
the speed increased to a run. 

Faster and faster it ran, until it seemed to reach 
the utmost of the Wonder’s limit. Still the 
doomed wretch ran, his white face and staring 
eyes giving him a ghastly look in the moonlight. 

Every one in the car was gazing at him, won- 
dering at his wonderful endurance, 

** Hecan’t hold out much longer,” said Frank, 
** for he has run over ten miles now.” 

Suddenly they were all startled, by a wild 
rag from the wretch, and the next moment he 

e t 

Those inside turned ssi and would not look 
at the body that was dragging behind the car. 

Five miles were passed after he fell, and then 
Frank said to Watson: 

* Suppose you cut the lariat? He is dead asa 
herring now.” 

** All right,” said the st 
me feel queer to have his 


at 


e-driver. ‘* It makes 
dy following us that 


wea 
se drew his knife, opened the door and cut the 
bariat, 

Intwo minutes more it was out of sight and 
the es breathed freely. 

** That ends those two tellows,” said Jack. 

** Yes,” said Frank; “‘ but if it had not been for 
Pomp, we would have all been ended ourselves,” 

*“] believe you, Frank, and it shows how im- 
portant it is that we keep the car well guarded.” 
** Yes, we 9 a always to be particular about 
that. How far is it to the next station, Watson?” 

“About five miles, now, I think,” replied the 
_ stage-driver. 

“Oh, we'll soon reach that,” and he crowded 
on a full head of steam. The road was a dead 
level one and quite firm. 

“*T see a light ahead !” exclaimed Jack. 

** That’s the station,” said Watson. 

Frank blew the whistle, which had the effect 
of bringing everybody out doors. 

The Wonder created the most intense amaze 
ment, and had not Sam Watson sprang out and 
ordered the hands about in the style of all the 
drivers on the route, they would have fled into 
the house and stable and barricaded the door. 

“Why, Sam!” exclaimed one of the men, 
‘where in Hail Columbia did you get that train 
of cars?” 

“Tt ain’t a train,” replied Sam. 
stage—understand?” 

““No, I don’t understand,” replied the man, 
**T can’t understand how a steam engine can run 
down here without a railroad track.” 

“Well, this is an independent concern, and 
doesn’t care a continental for tracks. It’s here, 
and we all want a drink of something hot and 
strong.” 

Pomp remained in the caras guard, whilst Jack 
and Frank went in with the Roce drink some- 
ae that would make them feel better than they 


They had plenty of good stuff in the car, but 





“Tt’s a new 


they would not let the passengers know it, as there | m 


would be danger of having it all used up before 
they reached the end of the trip. 

*How much ahead of time are we?” Frank 
asked oftherelay agent... 

** Twelve hours,” was the reply, 

“Then we will sleep here to-night,” said Frank. 
*There’s no use in running all night when there 
is no necessity for it,” 

* Hip-hip-hurrah-hurrah !” cried the whole 
batch of passengers. ‘‘ We’ll have a night of rest 

‘and a fresh start in the morning.” 

“That’s the ticket,” said Watson; “I want a 
rest too.” 

Pomp was carried a hot drink, and then Sam 
and two others volunteered to guard the mails. 

“No need of that,” said Frank. ‘* We will 
sleep in the car, which will be locked. Nothing 


’ 


sleep on the bags in order to comply with your 
duties.” 

‘* That’s it,” 

“The passengers can get beds in the house, 
can’t they?” 

“Of course they can.” 

“That makes it all right then.” 

Jack went to the wounded passenger, and 
found him est well. He expressed a desire to 
be let alone, and Jack said that was a good sign 
and left bim. 

In another hour the whole party were asleep 
and dreaming. 

Early the next morning they were all awakened 


‘| by a stage dashing up from below filled with pas- 


sengers, | 

Sam inquired if there were any Indians below, 
and oon told that there were a few, but they were 
quiet. 


After a hearty breakfast the party got aboard, 
and the Wonder moved slowly away from the 
ae: A mile further it was going at a rapid 
speed, 

** We can reach the end of the route this after- 
noon, where we connect with the Santa Fe stages,” 
said Watson. 

* T didn’t know it was such along run,” said 
vrei “but I intended to come this far, any- 

ow.” 


* You will find’some hills at the lower end of 
the route,” remarked Watson. 

** Can we climb them?” 

**Oh, yes; the roads are good.” 

*“ That’s all right, then.” 

Nothing of interest occurred onthe way, and in 
three hours they reached another station. 

All hands were amazed at the Wonder, and 
crowded around and examined it with the great- 
est curiosity. They scarcely believed what they 
saw. 

There was a delay of twenty minutes there, af- 
ter which they started off again at full speed. 

The end of that section of the route was Valley 
Town, @ village of several hundred inhabitants. 
There were several very productive mines in the 
the vicinity of Valley Town, which attracted many 
rough characters. 


The Wonder found several hills to climb before 
it reached ee Town. The country was more 
rugged, and well timbered in many places. But 
the road was good all the way. They reached 
Valley Town in the middle of the afternoon. 

Watson piloted the way through the streets to 
the post-office and hotel in the place. 

The whistle sent everybody out of doors. They 


knew it was a steam whistle, but wondered 


where it came from, 

Such an astonished crowd as gathered around 
the Wonder! Everybody knew Sam ‘Watson, 
but they didn’t know his stage—not this one— 
and a thousand questions were hurled at him at 
once. 

He could not deliver the mail-pouches till the 
postmaster had a guard put out to make way for 
them,so great was the excitement. 

When the mail was delivered Watson got up 
on a box and told the crowd thestory of the in- 
vention, and the wonderful work it had done in 
defeating the Indians and saving the mails. 

The crowd yelled and cheered, and called for 
Frank. He made his-appearance and said: 

‘**T am glad tosee you all. We had a good 
time on the trip, and hope to have a good time 
going back. e will stop here a week to rest 
and see the country.” 

The rough miners and rancheros cheered him 
lustily, and called him the brainiest young man 
in the country. 

The passengers paid their fares like men, and 
forced him to accept a dinner from them. 

** We never could have come through alive on 
the stage,” they said, ‘‘and therefore we are 
more indebted to you and your Wonder than 
words ca . express,’ 

‘© Oh, chat’s all right,” said Frank. ‘ I’)! eat 
dinner with you. There’s nothing mean about 
a 9 


The next day there was a big dinner at the 
‘*Grub House” in Valley Town, at which halfa 
hundred rough-and-ready men of the town sat 
down to the table. They did things in the usual 
American style. 

Jack and Frank both responded to toasts in 
neat little speeches, and Frank told the story of 
Pomp’s quick work in bagging the two outlaws 
who had captured him. 

That created the wildest enthusiasm. 

‘*Where’s the nigger! Trot him out! Give him 
a show,” and a score of similar calls were made. 

‘** He is in the car guarding the property there,” 
said Frank. ‘‘ We never leave it unguarded,” 

‘* Which shows a level head,” said one of the 
red-shirts, .‘‘ Hyar, landlord, send a twenty dol- 
lar lunch out to the nigger, and throw in all the 


whisky his skin will hold. You may whoop at 
me for the dust.” 

The landlord knew his man. He prepared a 
sumptuous repast, and garnished it with brandy, 
wine, and whisky, and sent it out to the cars on 
two trays. 

Pomp was surprised as well as tickled. He 
pitched in and gorged himsélf with the good 
things, and then sampled the liquors, 





CHAPTER XXIV. 
THE JOKE ON POMP—THE GAMBLERS. 


A HALF an hour Jater Frank whispered to Jack: 

**Go out and look after Pomp, They’ll get him 
as drunk asa biled owl before they get through 
with him.” 

As_he had eaten all he could stow away, Jack 
slipped away and went out to the Wender, which 
had been left standing in the street, so everybody 
could get a good look at it, and found Pomp 
nursing a bottle of brandy like a Dutch mother. 

’ “Hello, Marse (hic) Jack!” greeted Pomp, as 
Jack came into the car. ‘‘ Dis am er bully ole 
town (hic) ain’t it?’ 

** Yes, but how about the whisky, Pomp?” 

** Bes’ licker in der worl’, Marse Jack. Take 
(hic) a pull?” and he handed the bottle to Jack. 

**Don’t care if I do,” ee Jack, taking the 
bottle, and seeing it was still half full, added: 

** Let me get a glass of water.” 

He went to the water, and deliberately poured 
out all there was in the bottle, letting it ranto the 
ground through the pipe. 

**Here’s luck to you, Pomp,” he said, turnin 
be Fg bottle and pretending to take a long pull 
at it. 

He held it up so long that Pomp, full as he was, 
felt uneasy as regards the contents, and ex- 


claimed : . 

**Look out dere, Marse Jack! Dat’s er bad 
anemile youse foolin’ wid !” 

** What’s the matter with it?” asked Jaek, look- 
ing scared. 

“Too much is bad,” ‘said Pomp. 

‘** Why in thunder didn’t you say so before?” 

* Didn’t know dat?” 

** No—I've taken oer drop of it.” 

“De Lor’ gorramitey !”. exclaimed Pomp, his 
eyes almost bulging out of his head. ‘‘ What for 
yer do dat, Marse Jack? Youse’i hab de monk- 
eys arter yer, suah !” | 

“What in blue blazes did you give me such 
stuff for?” 

“De Lor’ bless yer!” groaned Pomp, “T 
didn’t know youse’d drink er quart, honey!” and 
the fright it gave nearly sobered him at once, 

Jack was nearly elitr with suppressed 
laughter. Pomp was nearly in the same condi- 
tion from fright. 

3 rae I feel as if the Wonder was running 
away W th me!” cried Jack, keeping up the 
racket.. “‘ What’s the matter with me? Where’s 
Frank? The Indians are coming! Get the rifles! 
Where’s my revolver?” : 

“Oh, Lor’!” gasped Pomp, scared into com- 

lete soberness, “dat boy am got ’em, suahl 
el) kill somebody ef he gets dim pistols!” 

“Whoop!” yelled Jack; “Indians! They’ve 
got my scalp! Ha, ha, hal—got my scalp! Take 
old Pomp’s scalp, too! Ha, ha, ha!” and he 
sprang at Pomp like a young blood-hound. 

Pomp grabbed and held him in a vise-like grip, 

**Marse Jack! Marse Jack!” he cried. “‘ Don’t 
yer knew ole Pomp? Iain’t no Injun. Ise ole 
tig De lor gorramitey! Dat war bad licker 

or yer!” 

Jack ed calmed down, lookeé up at 
Pomp, and asked: . 

“* Row goes it, old man? Are you sober yet?” 

Pomp’s eyes grew as big as tea-cups. He glared 
at the young jokeras though fully convineod that 
reason had been dethroned. But he held tightly 
to him, and wouldn’t let go. 

*T say, old man,” said Jack again, * that was 
a good joke, wasn’t it?” 

** What dat yer say?” 

“That was a good joke, I did not touch a drop 
of the stuff.” . 

‘* Yer foolin’ me, Marse Jack,”, 

** No, Lain’t. I sh: it out through the pipe.” 

Pomp went to the waste-pipe and put his nose 
to it. 

That satisfied him. 


** What for yer do dat?” he asked, half angry at 


the loss of the brandy. 

‘*To keep you from getting blind drunk, old 
man.” 

“De lor’ gorramitey, Marse Jack! I ain’t 
drunk!” | 

“Of course not. I scared you sober as a 
judge,” and Jack burst into a fit of uproarious 
aughter, in which Pomp was compelled to join 
in spite of his desire to do otherwise. 

** Marse Jack,” he said, “ dat war er good joke 
on ole Pomp, kase it spiled his dram; but look. 


~~" 
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out ef I don’t make yer laugh er gin for dat, 


suah. 

* Oh, that’s all right, old man,” said Jack. 
**No man enjoys a joke better than I do.” 

Frank came in after awhile, and joined in the 
laugh on Pomp. But while the joke spoiled his 
drunk, it didn’t hurt his dinner. He enjoyed the 
dinner, and felt as big as a New York alderman 
after eating a dinner at the-expense of the cor- 
poration. 

That night there was a grand hop at the “ Grub 
House.” All the women in the town were there. 
There were ten men to one woman, as the gen- 
tler sex is never very numerous in mining towns, 
But those who weré there were brave and true 
women, who had no fear of the perils of a front- 
ier life. They were pretty and amiable, and 
seemed to appreciate the genius of the young in- 
ventor in the highest degree. 

Jack and Frank danced with a score of differ- 
ent girls and woman, and promised to give them 
aridein the Wonder the next day—a promise 
= were sure not to let them forget. ; 

he next day he fired up, and, with a full head 
of steam, waited for the appearance of the girls. 
They came in twos and threes, until the car was 
jammed with them. 

‘Too many for one load,” said Frank, shaking 
his head. ‘‘ The Wonder can’t climb a hill with 
6O ar on board. Half will have to get off and 
wait till we return. Pomp will stay behind with 
ae fiddle, and you can dance for an hour or 

wo,” a 

That pleased the girls immensely, and at least 
half got off to wait and dance till the Wonder 
came back. 

Blowing the whistle, the Wonder moved out of 
town, followed by the cheers of 500 miners. It 
went up and down hill at fine speed. The girls 
were charmed to find they were going so fast 
with solitthe danger and inconvenience. 

On the return they sang and made merry like 
light-hearted young maidens, and thanked Frank 
and Jack for the treat. 

The second batch had danced incessantly till 
the return of the Wonder, The first batch insist- 
ed on dancing till the others had returned. Pomp 
said he would fiddle a week for them if they 
wanted him to, 

The second trip was but a repetition of the 
first. The young people enjoyed themselves to 
their hearts’ content, and returned home with 
recollections that would last them a life-time, 

In all mining towns there have always been 
thieves, robbers, and gamblers—men ready to 
commit any crime for gold. 

Valley Town was- no exception to the rule. 
There were blackleg desperados there who were 

_ ready for anything. It was not surprising, there- 
fore, that a party of them conspired and plotted 
together to get possession of the Wonder, for 
with it they could defy all known means to cap- 
ture them, and could plunder with all the impu- 
nity of pirates on the high seas. 

rank first suspected such a design when a 
regular blackleg gambler began making inquiries 
as to how the machine was’run. 

It was natural to ask such questions, but the 
minute details aroused his suspicions. 

He communicated his suspicions to Jack, and 
Jack then took Pomp into his confidence, 

Pomp had usually been the guard in charge of 
the car when the others were absent. The gam- 
blers had noticed that fact, and began to lay their 
wires to get possession of the Wonder by drug- 
rug Hom. 

ey first commenced by treating him to as 
. “much liquor as he could drink, and making him 
believe that they thought he was the real hero of 
the concern. 
- Of course Pomp was “up to snuff” every 
ume, and gave everything away to Frank and 
ac . 

To guard against all pone danger, Frank 
locked the crank so that it could not be used to 
turn on the steam, and kept it locked till he want- 
ed to use it himself. Then ha knew that it could 
never leave him without his consent. 

On the third night after these precautions had 
been taken, Pomp. was sitting in the door of the 
ear, listening to the music of a dance going’ on at 
the “Grub House.” A half dozen stalwart fel- 
tows came up and said: 


** Hello, Pomp, give us a ride.” 
** Oan’t do it, - 

* Why not?” 

** Ain’t got no steam.” , 


**You can have it in ten minutes.” 
** Marse Frank ain’t hyer, an——” 
**8That’ll do!” hissed one of the men, clapping 
the muzzle of a revolver against hisear, ‘“ Just 
fire her up, and be quick about it, or you’re a 
dead nigger!” 


, 
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CHAPTER XXV, 
THE ATTEMPT TO STEAL THE WONDER. . 


Pomp felt the cold muzzle of the revolver 
against his ear, and came to the instant conclu- 
sion that he had nothing else to do but to obey. 
He was not such a good Christian that_he wanted 
to begin climbing the golden stairs then and 
there. On the contrary, he feit that he was too 
bad to die just then. He wanted moretime. 

*« Y-yes, sah!’ he stammered; “ c-c-come right 
in, sah !” 

i The'six men entered the car, and closed the 
oor. 

‘“‘Now fire her up, Pomp,” said the leader, 
*‘and no fooling about it, understand.” 

‘Yes, sah,” and Pomp, whose long experience 
in the West told him that these were very dan- 
gerous men to trifle with, struck a lucifer match 
and started the furnace. 

The light glowed with a flerce heat which 
would soon set the water to boiling. 

The six desperadoes gazed at the queer furnace 
for several minutes in perfect silence. | 

‘‘How long will it take to get up steam 
enough?” the leader asked. 

“Fifteen minutes, sah,” was the reply. 

One man looked at his watch and sae : 

** We have twelve minutes to wait yet, then.” 

Those twelve minutes seemed almost an hour 
to those desperate men. They knew the danger 
of being caught before mee could get away with 
the Wonder. They knew that everybody in Val- 
ley Town was a friend to the young inventor 
and his cousin, and that a fight would be death 
to them. 

By and by the steam began hissing in the 
boiler. 

“‘ See if she will go now,” said tue leader, turn- 
ing to one of their number whothad been some- 
thing of an 6ngineer in his younger days. 

The man—Jim Brady—tried the steam crank, 
but could not move it. 

‘‘What’s the matter with it?” he asked of\ 
Pomp. 

‘Dunno, sah. I dunno nuffin erbout it. 
de cook on dis hyer train.” 

** What’s the matter?” the leader of the party 
asked ‘of Jim. 

“That’s what I want to know,” replied Jim. 
“This crank seems to be fastened some way.” 

“Do you know what the trouble is, Pomp?” 

“No, sah. I dunno nuffin erbout it,” said 
Pomp. ‘ Marse Frank allers done dat, sah.” 

They were satisfied that he was telling the 
truth, for they well knew he was not the engineer 
of the Wonder. Butthey thought he might know 
the peculiar construction of the machine, 

‘“Which one does he pull to start her?” Brady 
asked, 

* Dunno, boss.” 

“Try one of the others, Jim,” suggested the 
leader. = 
Jim took hold of one of the other handles and 
gave it a sudden wrench. 

The effect was startling. 
ae steam-whistle awoke the echoes of the 

wn | 

“* Perdition!" hissed the leader in a furious 
rage. ‘* That'll call Reade and all the people out 
of the tavern !” 

“‘Try all the others!” hissed one of the six 
men. 

Brady grasped the others, but they were to be 
used only when the Wonder was in motion. The 
whistle blew again, as if to call out everybody in 
the town. 

“We must run for it, boys!” said the leader. 
‘They are coming now!” And leaping out of 
208.6 car, they dashed away at full speed down the 
street. ‘ 

* Dar dey go!” yelled Pomp, drawing a re- 
Hak and firing at them. ‘‘Kotch um! kotch 
um 3 : 

**What’s the matter, Pomp?” Frank » asked, 
dashing up to the black as he was sending bul- 
lets after the desperadoes, 

**Dis you, Marse Frank! Golly, but dey had 
me dat time, suah!” 

‘What was it? What were you shooting at?” 
demanded Frank, seizing him, and thus stopping 
the shooting. y 

‘Dey come up heah an’ put er pistil ter me 
head,” he said, ‘‘an’tole me ter fire up or dey 
would fire me head off. I lit de furnace an’ dey 
waited till de steam was’er fryin’, den dey tried 
fur ter make her go; but she wouldn’t go. Dey 
pulled de udder crank, an’ lordy! Dat whistle jes’ 
blowed um outen de keer. Dey run like Ole Nick 
down dat way,” and he pointed in the direction 
the desperadoes had gone. 

A crowd soon gathered, and the story passed 
from mouth to mouth with startling rapidity. 

* Lynch ’em !” 

** Shoot ’em !” 

‘* Hang ’em !” 


I’se 


** Run the machine over ’em !” 

* Whar’s the galoots?” 

** Run ’em*down!” and a score of other an 
suggestions and questions were hurled at the 

oung inventor as the story gathered on its way 
m mouth to mouth. 

** Maybe we'll catch ’em yet,” said Frank, turn- 
ing to the crowd. ‘I took the precaution tolock 
the steam-crank, which is all that saved us. Ii 
give one hundred dollars for the arrest of those 
fellows.” 

* That'll, fetch ’em!” 
crowd. : 
‘*T’ve got the dust for the man who brings ’em 

in,” added Frank. ; 

The attempt to capture the Wonder created the 
most intense excitement in Valley Town. Pomp 
gave a description of the men whith pretty well 
settled the question of their identity. — 

The honest, red-shirted miners swore the 
would hang the rascals if they were found in Val- 
ley Town in. | 

That the Wonder had been saved was deemed 
3 great thing by the honest red-shirts of the 

own. 

**It came near being the death of the nigger,” 
said one. 2 

** But the nigger was too much for ’em,” said 
another. 

The crowd cheered, and Pomp began to swell 
up with pride. 

** Dey didn’t git er way wid me,” he said. 

** There’s a dead man down the street there,” & 
said a boy, running ue to the crowd. ¥ 

* A dead man! o is he?’ and the crowd 
made a break for the spot. n 

ryan | fifty yards away from the spet where 
the Wonder stood theyfound # man dead as a 
smoked herring, 

A bullet-hole in the back of his head told the 
story of his death. ; 

Pomp gazed on the man’s face, and exclaimed : 

‘** Dat’s de man what blowed de whistle !”” 

*« It’s Jim Brady!” said an old red-shirt. 

“Jim wasn’t a bad ’un,” remarked a man in 
the crowd. 

‘He was gittin’ bad, though,” said another. 
“He went with them black-legs an’ didn’t dig 
honest dirt no more,” 

‘** It’s the nigger’s shot that settled him,” cried 
one, 

‘** Hurrah for Pomp!” 

The discovery ofthe dead man gave a clew as 
to who the others were, and threats of lynching 
were freely indulged in by the crowd. 

Frank said that he hoped nothing would be 
done to them, as they were punished enough al- 


re 

“* We haven’t lost anything,” he remarked— 
“not a penny’s worth. The Wonder can’t be 
stolen, unless some man can pick it up and walk 
off with it.” 

The red-shirts swore to catch the would-be 
robbers if they remained in those diggings, an 
ce and Jack concluded to leave the affair with 

em. 

They never left the car again that evening, and 
soon retired to rest, 

The next day the man Brady, was buried like 
an outcast. Pomp went to look after the burial, 
as he had furnished the corpse. ; 

He was regarded as something wonderful by 
the young roughs who had not yet “‘ killed their 
men,” 

That afternoon Frank and Jack gave the Won: 
der a thorough overhauling, preparatory to leay- 


ing. 

The stage came in that evening, loaded down 
with passengers and mails. All along the route 
a a heard of the Wonder, and were anxious 

see it. : 

“There are men waiting to capture it,” said the 
driver, ‘‘and you'll have a sweet time getting 
through the way you came.” ‘ 

** When any tells you we have lost the 
Wonder just tell him he’s a liar, and you’ll tell 
the truth,” said Frank. ‘“ Nothing but the United 
States army can take it from us,” 

‘* Don’t be sure unless you know all about it,” 
cautioned the driver. 

**T do know all about it,” said Frank. ‘‘ Don’t 

ou ok up any money on the outlaws getting the 

t of us.” 

**T ain’t gambling any this year,” returned the 
stage-driver, as he passed into the bar of the 
Grub House, 





cried a@ man in the 
















CHAPTER XXVI. 
POMP IN TROUBLE. 

TE postmaster wanted the young inventor to 
carry the mail in charge of the stage-driver, and 
over twenty men made application for passage. 
On account of the speed, and absolute safety as 
regarded Indians and outlaws, the passengers 
were willing to pay $100 each. 

“I don’t mind taking ten passengers,” said 
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more was said about the spe 
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Frank, ‘‘ but I don’t want the mails. ‘There is too 
much responsibility, and I have no contract with 
the Government.” 

The postmaster said: 

** Demonstrate to the Government that you can 
earry the mails quicker and safer than the pres- 
ent contractors oak. and you can get the contract 
next year.” , 

“The Government will soon learn of the Steam 
Wonder’s speed, und then make me an offer, It 
will pay better to earry passengers just now,” 
and he stoutly refused to encumbered with a 
ton of mail-bags. 


The twenty passengers concluded to throw 
dice for chances to go, as but ten could go at a 
time. . 

The game took place at the Grub House. 

‘The first man who won was a little plucky red- 
shirted fellow. 

*Tll give you two hundred dollars for your 
seat,” said his opponent. 

“T’ll take it,” was the reply. 
hurry. 

il 


“Tam not ina 
Ican wait for the next stage.” 
be back again ina week,” said Frank, who 
saw a chance to make back the money he had 
spent in theconstruction of the Wonder. 
“Then Ill secure my place now,” and the little 
a at once paid the money, taking a receipt 
or it. & 


The raffle went on, and the men who were to 
g» paid’ down their money and prepared to go. 

**By George, Frank,” said Jack, ‘‘a thousand 
dollars each way will soon pay for the thing.” / 

“‘Yes—I want to take back money enough to 
pay father every ceat he advanced to me. [ll 
niake a dozen trips and then go home,” 

“It'll make him open his eyes, won’t it?” 

* Yes, and he’! back me up.in anything I want 
te undertake after that.” _ 

Early the next morning the ten passengers 
boarded the ear. The steam-whistle awoke the 
echoes of the town and then the Wonder moved 
down the street, followed by the ringing shouts 
of three hundred miners. 

The passengers responded to their cheers until 
the distance was too great for voices to be heard. 
Then the Wonder settled down to business, The 
hills were climbed very carefully,\‘but when the 
open prairie was reached the full speed of eight- 
gen or twenty miles per hour was made. 

The passengers hurrahed and cheered until 
they were hoarse. The grass seemed like smooth 
velvet as the car whirled over it. Searcely a jolt 
was heard, and the slight clicking of the ma- 
chinery was scarcely noticed. 

In one hour the first stage-station, was reached. 
The men there greeted them with rousing cheers 
as they recognized the Wonder as the dredging 
machine that would clear the channel of all ob- 
structions—outlaws and Indians. 

They stopped five minutes at the station to al- 
low the men to get drinks, and then moved 
away again. i 

Now a dead level for over one hundred miles 
lay before them. They rushed along at a speed 
that was startling to some of the pperengers. 

** Ain’t we going too fast?” one of them asked. 

“Well, no,” replied Jack. ‘‘ There’s no danger 
of our running off the track.” 

A broad grin greeted the 


other than to 
commend it. ; 
Game of every description was scared up. 
Jack-rabbits and all kind of prairie fowl scat- 
tered as the monster dashed into their midst. 
At times whole flocks of prairie-hens were run 


Epi and nothing 


into, and many killed before they could rise on 


the wing. 

A few buffalo were seen in the distance, gener- 
ally two or three miles out of the way. ; 

“ Let’s bring down a buffalo and have fresh 
steak for supper,” suggested one of the pas- 
sengers. 

“T have taken your money and agreed to put 
you through as quickly as possible,” said Frank ; 
**so I will not leave the road for any purpose 
without your consent.” | 

They looked herd at him. 

“Tf you all say go for those buffaloes,” said he, 
“why, [il go.” . 

“Go ror ’em !” shouted the ten passengers in a 


orus. 
“All right. Get the rifles in readiness, Jack.” 
Jack went for the repeating-rifles, whilst Frank 


turned the Wonder from the road, and made for] overtake him. I'll bet his wool has straightened 
the small herd of buffalo. some three miles away | out from terror,” 
_on the right. 


The distance was soon run and the game 
flushed. The shaggy monsters heard the engine, 
and at once took to their heels. 

‘Then the passengers yelled and hooted. The 
eer buffaloes dashed away-at full speed. 
ut the Wonder soon ran alongside one of them, 


and half a dozen shots from the repeating-rifles | Pom 


ended his career as a ranger of the plains. 
~ 


| and staggered to his feet. 


, Then they chased another and brought him 
own. 

The game grew more exciting. 

The passengers yelled fora third one, and the 
Wonder gave chase to a huge old bull-buffalo, 
who was making good time in getting away from 
that vicinity. 

The chase grew exciting. The Wonder came 
up close behind him, blew the steam-whistle and 
squirted hot water on his back. , 

That was more than any bull-buffalo would 
stand. With a bellow and a roar he turned and 
faced the engine—head down and tail up. 

‘““My God!” gasped Frank, shutting off the 
steam and putting on the brakes, 

Jack turned pale, and Pomp yelled with all his 
might at the buffalo. 

“Go ’way dar, yer debbil |” 

Crash ! 

The bull was knocked back on his haunches, 
ana the Wonder came to a stand-still. Every one 
in the car was thrown forward by the force of the 
collision. 

But for the shutting off of the m and the 
utting on of the brakes the collision would have 
een fatal to life, limb, or the Wonder. 

As it was, the bull was the only one hurt. He 
was stunned so thoroughly that he swung his 
shaggy head from side to side, and did not seem 
to notiee the genie ef his implacable foes. 

.**Dat whack gin ’im er bad headache, suah,” 
said Pomp, as they all got out and surrounded 
the huge monster. 

“‘ Better keep clear there!” said one of the pas- 
sengers. ‘Those old bulls are ugly éustomers 
when they get cornered.” 

**One of his horns are broken,” remarked Jack. 

** Yes, and dar’s blud in his eye—look at dat!” 

The bull had recovered from the stunning blow 
Blood was dripping 
from his nostrils. He was crazed with rage, and 
made a furious charge at the men. ; 

Several revolver shots were fired at him, which 
only served to madden him the more. 
bellow anda roar, he plunged forward after 
them. They ran round the car and scrambled in 
as fast as they could. 

Pomp was behind, and. fearing he would be 
caught on the horn of the monster, undertook to 
climb upon the top of the Wonder. 

He was half-way up, when his foot slipped, and 
he landed on the back of the infuriated beast. 

Pomp had presence of mind enough to grasp 
the shaggy mane of the bull, and secure his seat 
on his back. 

‘With a roar the huge beast tried to shake him 
off. Pomp knew his safety depended on the 
position he held, and kept it with the agility ofa 
squirrel, 

**Whoa dar!” he yelled. 

‘Hold on, Pomp!” cried Jack, “ till I get a shot 
at him !” | 

**Oh, Lordy, don’t shoot!” yelled Pomp. ‘De 
lor’ gorramitey! Dis yere ain’t no fun 
dar, I tole yer!” 

The bull reared, plunged and tried to shake 
him off. 

Some one blew the steam-whistle, and that 
gave a new terror to the bull. He gave another 
bellowing roar and started off at a swinging gal- 
lop, with his black rider on his back. 

‘‘ By George; he’ll get away with Pomp if we 
don’t follow him up!” exclaimed Frank, ‘‘and I 
don’t know whether the engine is all right or 
not.” , 

He pulled the steam crank, and much to his 
delight, the engine moved forward. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 
INDIANS AGAIN—POMP’S TERROR. 

WHEN the buffalo dashed away with black 
eek on his back fear lent wings to his feet, 
The further he got away the faster he ran, until 
reer that he was fairly flying over the level 
plain. 

“‘ Why don’t he fall off?” one of the passengers 
asked. 

‘*Tt’s nota very safe thing to do,” remarked 
another. 

‘** We'll overtake him,” said Frank, putting on a 
full head of steam. ; . 

The Wonder shoved ahead at a rattling pace. 

*“‘T was afraid that collision had done some 
mischief,” said Frank ; ‘‘ but I guess no harm was 
done. We are gaining on Pomp and will soon 


“T guess not,” said Jack. “I heard Uncle 
Frank tell about such a ride he had some twenty 
years ago.” 

“Yes. I remember hearing it, but he said 
Pomp was seared almost to death then.” 

The Wonder gained steadily on the buffalo, and 
inashort time the passengers were yelling at 
to fall off. 

**Slide down. behnd !” 


With a}- 


Whoa 





“Jump with him!” 

** Roll off sideways !” 

**Hold on till he falls!” and dozens of other 
suggestions were hurled at him. 

Pomp was too busy to respond. 

He kept his seat and held on to the Shaggy 
mane of the beast. : 

It was plain that the buffalo was nearly run 
down. The steam whistle again made him wheel 
round and faee the Wonder. 

That caused Pomp to yell with terror. He 
didn’t want to collide with the Steam Wonder, 

“Whoa!” he yelled. ‘Hole on dar, Marse 
Frank! I ain’t er buffler! ‘Whoa, I tole yer!” 

The Wonder slaekened up her speed as befere, 
but the infuriated beast rushed madly forward, 
as Bi to utterly ae the wie 

omp’s eyes seemed on the point of poppin 
out of his oad : Sete 

** Jump off~jump off!” yelled Frank and Jack, 
and he rant followed their advice. 

He rolled off just a few seconds before the bull 
struck the engine, rolling over and over on the 
grass, springing to his feet just as the beast 
struck the Wonder. 

The engine had almost stopped when the col- 
lision took place. The shock jarred the engine 
and car, butt did nodamage. The bull was again 
thrown back on his haunches, but ere he could 
regain his feet a half-dozen rifle-shots settled his 
business. 

He rolled over on his side a dead buffalo. 

** Hello, Pomp!” cried Frank, as the black hero 
ofa hundred mishaps cameup. ‘* What do you 
mean by trying to get away with our game?” 

Pomp grinned fromear to ear. | 

‘De game war gittin’ erway wid me, Marse 
Frank,” he replied, 

“I believe they will eata nigger any time when 
grass is scarce,” remarked one of the passengers, 

‘Dey don’t get any ob my meat,” said Pomp 
a the car, at which’'there was a laugh all 
round. 

“Shall we cut up this old bull?” Frank asked. 
*“No,” was the respozse, “ Let’s go back and 
cut up the two young cows we killed,” 

** All aboard, then.” 

They crowded aboard again, and the Wonder 
pushed forward, circiing round and making 
straight for the carcasses of the two cows they 
had slain, 5 

On reaching them the passengers went to work 
cutting off the hams, whilst Frank and Jack 
made a thorough examination of the atom 
to see if any damage had been done by the colli- 
sion with the bull. 

ay found everything intact and in perfect 
order. 

“It was a hard shock,” said Frank, “and I 
was uneasy about it. But I guess it won’t pay a 
bull to butt against us,” 

“No,” said Frank. “ That old fellow got a 
ringing headache from that first bump. We had 
some fun out of him, though.” 

“ Yes—that was about the best racket we had. 
Pomp is rather inclined to think the laugh is on 
him instead of the buffalo, I guess.” 

“*Oh, he doesn’t mind that.” 

The hind-quarters were cut off the two buffaloes 
and placed in the car, after which the Wonder 
again started onits journey, making direet for 
the old stage road. i. 

They reached the road in a few minutes, and 
then, under a full head of steam,the Wonder 
dashed away at a tremendous speed. 

Mile after mile was passed, and the passengers 
were delighted with the ride. 

In another hour the other station was reached, 
where they received a royal welcome. 

The agent said a hunter had come in and re- 
ported a band of Indians on the stage-road be- 
tween there and the river. 

‘* We'll reach the river to-night,” said Frank, 
‘and cross by moonlight.” 

“You had better keep moving,” said the agent, 
“or they will attack you.” 

*Oh, we don’t ‘mind their attacks,” replied 
Frank. ‘* We’d stop just to give them a chanee 
if that would encourage them. The truth is, we 
are spoiling for a fight.” 

“They'll give you a fight if you will give them 
a chance.” 

“We'll give’em a chance,” said Jack, signifi- 
cantly. 
oa stopped only ten minutes at the station 

then pushed on toward the river, which they 
hoped to reach before midnight. The sun was 
then a little above the horizon, and in another 
hour the stars would be out. | 

The moon rose as the sun went down. Its 
silvery rays flooded the illimitable plains with its 
soft light. It was scarcely necessary to light the 
headlight, but Pomp did it as soon as the stars 
came out. 


The light enabled them to travel as fast as they | 


would in the daytime. 


. 
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Two hours after sunset they found a band of 
Indians on the roadside, whose intentions evi- 
dently were to intercept the mail stage. 

Of course they didn’t expect a steam engino. 
They were looking for a stage drawn by four 
horses. 

They didn’t know exactly what the thing was, 
but they felt strong enough to tackle it. 

Whooping and yelling like so many demons 
Shey rode around it and called out; 

‘* Ugh! wagon stop!” 

Frank blew the steam whistle, and the Indian 
ponies scattered helter-skelter like so many ter- 
rified sheep, to the intense amusement of those 
inside the car. ‘ 

Frank stopped and waited for them to come up 
again. 

They approached slowly, as if half suspicious 
of the nature of it. 

*‘ What do you fellows want?” Frank asked 
Lorre the steel blinds, without being seen him- 
se 


“Ugh! Want wagon!” was the reply 

** This wagon is not for sale,” said Frank. 

** No buy—red man take wagon.” 

** Oh, you want to take it, do you?” the indom- 
itable young inventor asked. ‘“ Do you think 
you candoit?” * 

** Ugh—yes—take all wagon.” 

** Now, look here, red-skin, you know you are 
Wrong. You know you will be punished by the 
government for interfering with people this way. 
You had better go away before we fire on you. 
We are able to take care of ourselves.” ; 

* White man heap talk,” said the Indian. 

*“Oh, yes, we talk a great deal, but we generally 
whip you red-skins when ‘we take a notion to do 
so. off with you now!” 

He started the Wonder slowly along. . The sav- 
ages, intent on capturing her, surrounded, it and 
commenced firing at the car. The bullets ‘flat- 
tened against the car and fell to the ground. 

“That settles it—let them have the repeating 
rifles and revolvers, boys.” 

The work of death then commenced. 

Crack! Crack! Crack! 

Yells and howls followed. 

Crack! Crack! Crack! 

Shoe Pe and cries of rage and pain filled the 
air. 

Pop—pop—pop! went the revolvers, and In- 
dians caught bullets in their bodies on both sides 
of the car. 

Then they concluded that they wouldn’t take 
the wagon. 

They didn’t want it. It was a poor thing, any- 
how. Theyturned and fied. 

“Oh, take the wagon with you!” cried Frank, 
turning and pone them. 

They yelled defiance, but fled all the same. 

Crack! Crack! Crack! went the unerring re- 
peating rifles,and many ared-skin wished he had 
never seen the wagon. . 

**That’ll do,” said Frank, turning to the road 
again. “We must reach the river by midnight, 
or our water will give out.” 

They regained the road and rushed on toward 
the river at full speed. 

Suddenly Pomp gave a 
were about to pop out of ; 

* Look dar!” he yelled, opening the rear win- 
dow and pointing to the road behind, ‘ See dat 
man we run ter def de oder night!’ 

Jack looked out and saw nothing, but Pomp’s 
terror grew more frightful each moment, 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
THE OUTLAW’S GHOST—THE STORM. 

JACK looked at Pomp in the greatest astonish- 
ment, 

‘Why, I don’t see anything,” he said, turning 
to the darkey, whose teeth were chattering. 
Pomp popped his head to the window and gazed 
t 


yell of terror. His eyes 
is head 





out. 
_ He wiped his eyes and looked again, and he 
seemed greatly relieved. 

“‘De lor gorramitey!” he gasped, wiping great 
drops of perspiration from his brow. 

“Why, what’s the matter with aoe Pomp?” 
Frank asked, unable to understand the cause of 
his apparentterror, 

‘Didnt yer see him, Marse Jack?” Pomp 
asked, turning to Jack Russell. 

“ T saw nothing nor nobody,” replied Jack. 

Pomp groaned and looked uneasily out of ‘the 
window again. 

“Yer know dat man what yer tied round de 
neck ‘an’ hung ’im to der keer, Marse Frank.” 

“Yes; what of him?” 

“Wal, I took outen de winder an’ seed him run- 
nin’ er long wid de rope round his neck, jes’ as he 
did dat night, wid his big eyes starin’ at me. Ugh! 
Gimme some o’ dat licker, Marse Frank. I’se got 
er bad chill, Lis.” 

Jack laughed, and one of the passengers ten- 
dered him a drink from one of his flasks. He took 
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a strong pull atit, and emptied it of its contents. 
**Tankee, marser. Dat warm me allfro.” © 
“Tt was right along here we dragged that fel- 

low,” said Frank, turning to the passengers, 

“and I guess Pomp was thinking about it and 

imagined he saw him.” 

‘** Tell us about it—give us the story,” said the 
passengers, and Frank told the story of his cap- 
ture on the banks of the river, his rescue by 
Pomp, and the punishment that was meted out 
to the survivor of the two outlaws. 

‘That fellow ran some ten miles with the rope 
around his neck,” continued Frank, ‘‘ before he 
fell and was dragged to death.” 

The story was a sensational one, and the, pas- 
sengers were greatly excited over it. 

** By the great rattler!” yelled one of the men, 
as he glared through the rear window in the clear 
moonlight, ‘‘ there he is now !” 

Every man in the car crowded forward to get a 
look at the specter. 

There he was—the clear outlines of the very 
man following the car at full speed, with staring 
eyes and pallid face,a rope around his neck 
which reached to the ear. 

**By George!” gasped Jack Russell, turning 
pale as a sheet, “ there he is, as natural as life!” 

** Let me have a shot at him!” exclaimed one of 
the passengers. ‘I’ve always heard that gun- 
powder would seare them away.” 

He ran the gun out of the window, took delib- 
erate aim, and fired. 

The smoke cleared away, and revealed the 
specter still there. 

** Out the rope, Pomp,” ordered Jack. 

**De Lord sabe us!” groaned Pomp, crouch- 
ing down in a corner of the car; “I don’t want 
nuffin’ ter do wid ’im.” 

Pomp was extremely superstitious, and so 
were a few of the passengers, some of whom 
crouched down alongside of the black, and would 
not again look at the pursuing specter. , 

But Frank Reade, Jri,. was of more heroic 
mold. He was avery matter-of-fact youth, who 
had been taught by his father that dead men can 
never harm the living. / 

“That’s the first real ghost that I ever saw,” 
he said, after gazing at the specter in silence for 
several minutes. ‘‘I can see through and be- 
yond him. He’sa real specter and no mistake. 
I wonder how far he’ll follow us?” 

** Young man,” said one of the elderly passen- 
gers in a husky tone of voice, ‘* you are very cool 
about it.” 

‘* Why be otherwise? Such things never harm 
any one. I want to see all there is of it. That 
rope seems'to reach up to the car, but you see 
it gets very dim when you look straight down at 
it. I guess it will follow us to the river and stop 
there—ihe place where we caught him.” | 

The specter did follow them to the river, but 
the moment the Wonder entered the water it dis- 
appeared, and they saw no more of it. 

n the other side they stopped, and all hands 
assisted in refilling the tank and casks with 
water. This done, they made anotherstart and 
pushed forward, keeping in the old stage-route. 

Just before daylight they reached the next sta- 
tion, and stopped there ten minutes. The pas- 
sengers got out, took copious drinks at the little 
bar in the agent’s office, and told about the Won- 
der being pursued ten miles by a ghost. 

That story was sure to be retailed to the driver 
and passengers of the next stage and fill them 


with dread. But little eared the passengers of 


the Steam Wonder for that. 

The ten minutes up, the Wonder resumed her 
trip, and pushed on with full speed, the sun ris- 
ing out of the vast plain with refulgent splendor. 
The dew on the grass sparkled like myriads of 
diamonds. Jack thought he had never seen 
such a brilliant display of rer in all his life. 

Pomp cooked a breakfast of buffalo steaks, 
bread and coffee while he was going at the rate 
of twenty miles per hour. 

Not being sleeping room for so many, they had 
to roll in their blankets and get sleep as best they 
could. The chase of the specter had driven sleep 
from the eyes of all the passengers during the 
night, so they were a sleepy crowd after break- 
fast the next morning. 

Half of them lay down and slept till noon. 

_ The other half remained awake, and took their 
drinks regularly at the stations as they passed 
them. 

Late in the afternoon the most terrific rain- 
storm they had ever seen came down upon them. 

The rain came down s0 heavily that Frank 
could not see fifty feet ahead of the Wonder. 

“This won’t do,” he said. ‘“ We might run 
into something. I can’t stop in such a short dis- 
tance. We must stop.” 

‘* Well, stop her, Frank,” said Jack, “ and let 
the machinery cool anyhow. It’s the longest run 
you’ve ever made without stopping.” | 

They stopped and listened to the deafening 
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roar of the rain. Jack-rabbits and other small 
game were in danger of being drowned out. 
Scores of them stopped under the car, and thus 
found shelter from the pelting storm. 

“By George!” exclaimed Frank, “if we had 
another river to cross, it would be bad for us.” 

** The river wouldn’t rise for nearly twenty-four 
hours,” remarked one of the passengers. 

** How so?” 

‘* Because in a level country like this, the water 
runs off slowly. It’s only where the great volume 
of rain water rushes down suddenly into the 
streams that causes them to rise and overflow 
their banks.” 

‘That's logical enough,” said Frank, ‘‘ but I 
hadn’t thought of it before. At any rateI am 
glad we have no rivers to cross.” 

“So am J,” added Jack. ‘I don’t believe 
there’s another river in the West that has a bed 
like the one we crossed last night.” 

“There may be,” said Frank, “but it might 
take us a long time to find it.” 

The heavy down-pour lasted some three hours 
or more, during which time it seemed as if the 
windows above had been opened, and threatened 
the drowning of the universe. 
, “I think it wouldn’t be a bad idea to build 
ye fees car in the shape of a boat,” remarked 

ack. 

‘‘ Just what I was thinking about,” said Frank. 
““The whole country seems to be covered with 
water.” 

**Tt will soon disappear,” said one of the pas- 
sengers. ‘*The earthis very dry and will absorb 
it like asponge. There has been no hard rain in 
this section for*many weeks.” 

“It will be slow traveling for us until the water 

oes.” 

“That will not be long.” : 

The, rain ceased as suddenly as it had coms 
menced. 

The clouds broke.and the suncame out. Rain- 
drops on the grass glistened like precious stones 
everywhere. 

Suddenly the steam whistle shrieked, and such 
a scattering of Juck-rabbits from under the car! 

They went helter-skelter in every direction as 
rapidly as a flock of partridges on the wing. 

hen the Wonder again started on her journey, 
going slowly at first, owing to the three or four 
inches of water on the ground. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 
THE STRANGE DISCOVERY OF SUSIE JONES’ UNCL&. 


Just as the elderly passenger predicted, the 
parched earth soon drank up all the water, and 
then the Wonder resumed her full speed again. 
There was moreorless mud on the wheels of 
the ss but that in no wise interfered with the 
speed. 

‘We will reach the end of the trip to-night,” 
said Frank, ‘‘ unléss we meet with something to 
prevent us,” » 

“Good!” exclaimed a passenger, ‘that will 
beat the stage four days.” 

**T doubt ifthe stage can get through, as the 
Indians seem'to be everywhere this season.” 

“They seem to be alter the stages particularly,” 
remarked one of the party. 

“Yes, and it’s the most dangerous traveling a 
man can do nowadays.” 

“The government will send troops out again, 
and there’ll be trouble all over the border.” 

*“Yes—the government makes a mistake when 
it sends out only two or three companies to thrash 
these red devils. They sometimes destroy such 
small detachments, which makes them feel that 
they are about equal to the whites in military 
strength. If the authorities would send out a 
thousand or two soldiers at a time and-clean out 
the troublesome tribe, they would soon teach 
them to keep quiet.” 

‘““We have seen nothing of those outlaws the 
stage-driver spoke of,” remarked Jack. 

*T was thinking about them,” said Frank, 
“and wondering if they would turn up before we 
got through.” 

“I guess they were among. those Indians you 
cleaned out last night,” said the elderly passen- 
ger again, who seemed to be a man of great ex- 
perience in that part of the West. ‘* They fre- 
quently disguise themselves as Indians, and thus 
give the red man a great deal more credit for 
ugly work than he deserves.” 

‘** Hanged if I don’t believe you are right!” 

“Of course I am, young man,” returned the 
man. “I distinctly recognized the voices of 
white men in that band last night.” 

‘«Tf we ever catch a white man disguised as an 
Indian,” said the young inventor. “and we be- 
come convinced he has voluntarily turned In- 
dian, he’ll be dragged to death behind this car.” 

“Tt would be right. Such men deserve no 
mercy from white men.” 

Jack then told the story of the capture of Dick 

‘ 
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Morgan and the rescue of the five young girls 
from the Apaches, 

‘** By the great desert!” exclaimed the elderly 
passen er, ow hearing of the reseue of the girls, 
‘I had two nieces captured or killed by the 
Apaches over a year ago.” 

“ What were their names?” 

** Jones—Susie and Sarah.” 

* Whoop!” yelled Pomp, springing up and 
knocking his heels together. ‘‘Dem’s de gals! 
Glory hallelujum !” 

**In the name of Heaven, young man!” ex- 
elaimed the elderly passenger, grasping Frank’s 
arm, ‘‘ were Susie and Sarah Jones among those 
you rescued?” 

“Yes, sir, and two splendid girls they are, too.” 

‘‘Thank God!” he murmured, and then he 
burst into a flood of tears. There was nota dry 
eye in the ear, for there was a manly sympathy in 
the hearts of all. 

“Young man, you have a friend in Duncan 
Kenward,” said the uncle of the girls, “and I 
have a fortune for the girls; I have long given 
them up as dead. They are the children of an 
only sister. What did you do with them? Where 
are’ they?” 

“They are at my father’s house in Readestown, 
as happy as humming birds.” 

He wrung Frank’s hand, and then shook hands 
with everybody inthe car. Even Pomp came in 
for his share. But wheneJack told the story of 
the gala day in Readestown, when Pomp’s barrel 
of whisky was auctioned ff for the benefit of the 
girls, every man grasped his big black hand and 
said he was every inch a mun. 

“‘ Hanged if this isn’t the strangest meeting I 

-ever heard of,” remarked Jack Russell. ‘‘ Who’d 
Seo of you being the uncle of the Jones 
gir Ss 3? 3 


“T was going through to New York to’ enjoy 
the money made in mines and mining stocks,” 
* gaia Mr, Kenward, ‘‘ but I’ll go to Readestown 
first.” 

“‘Go with us, then,” said Frank, “ for Ill run 
ever there as soon as we deliver the passengers 
at the railroad.” 

** Of course I will, young man—of course I 
will. God bless me! I am so happy I don’t 
know whatto do! Whohas got any good whisky 
on board? I want to wet my throat or my eyes 
will overflow again.” 

A half dozen flasks were instantly thrust at 
fim. He tookone and made‘a strong pull at it, 
diminishing its contents greatly. 

** Ah,” he said, smacking his lips. ‘*‘ My heart 
is full, gentlemen. We’ll celebrate when we reach 
therailroad.” * 


They,reached the railroad that night, and as- 

tounded the eitizens ofthe town by going through 
the principal streets. They thought an engine 

and car had gotten off the track and was running 
around promiscuously. 

The uncle took the whole crowd to the hotel 
and ordered a magnificent breakfast to be served 
for the party the next morning at his expense. 

Jack, Frank and Pomp slept in the Wonder,de- 
te ed to give the desperadoes no chance to 
get possession of it. 

All hands were up with thesun, and ready for 
breakfast. . 

Several hundred men crowded around the 
Wonder to gaze atit. But Jack and Frank were 
eautious about allowing people to enter it, as 
they were not disposed to give the secret away to 
everybody. 

It was announced that the Wonder would leave 
there on the, third day for Valley Town, with pas- 
ie i beating the regular mail-stage by four 

ays. | 

in two hours there was a score of applications 
for passage, and Jack told them that they could 
carry only ten at a time. 

In tbe meantime Frank télegraphed to: his 
father that the Wonder would reach Readestown 
that night. . 

Then they started, and pushed in-a due 
easterly direction. The dead, level country 
made the pe pleasant and easy one. 

The red-shirts of Readestown made up their 
minds to give them a reception on their arrival. 

They mustered some three hundred strong, 
and had every arrangement made by sunset. 

When the whistle of the Wonder was heard out 
on the prairie they assembled and gave three 
times three rousing cheers for the Wonder and 

-her young inventor. They then formed in a 

ocession and marched down through the vil- 

e, bearing torches, halting in front of Frank 
Reade, Sr.’s, house, 
The five girls had remained up out of bed to 
‘welcome their gallant young rescuers. They 
were neatly dressed and looked pretty and sweet 
As to kiss, as they stood on the piazza and 
waved a welcome to the Wonder. 
Frank was called on for a speech, and his ap- 


ve 


pearance was the cause of another enthusiastic 
outburst of cheers, | 

*“We have had a successful cruise,” he said, 
talking tothe crowd. ‘‘ We rescued the regular 
mail-stage from a band of outlaws, and carried 
the mails and passengers through to Valley Town. 
Had two fights with Indians who didn’t know 
what they were bucking against. We had a fight 
with a bull-buffalo, too, who took Pomp on his 
back and ran five or six miles with him. We had 
to do some fine work to get him back again.” 

That put the laugh on Pomp, and caused the 
crowd to go forhim. 

“Why didn’t yoy butt him, Pomp?” 

Pomp grinned, ; 

“Dis yer chile knows who to butt,” he said, at 
which there was another roar of laughter. He 
was a great favorite with the red-shirts of Reades- 
town ever since his auction sale of the barrel of 
whisky. 

‘** Now, you girls up there on the piazza,” cried 
Frank, looking up at the piazza, which was 
crowded with ladies, ‘‘ we have a surprise for two 
of you. We have not brought husbands for any 
of-you, but we have found the uncle of Susie and 
Sarah Jones,” and he brought Duncan Kenward 
forward. 

**Oh, Uncle Duncan!” sereamed both the girls, 
apes forward and rushing through the 
a , cClasping him round the neck and weeping 

or joy. | 





CHAPTER XXX. 
THE MEETING OF UNCLE AND NIECES—FRANK 
CHECKMATES A GANG OE DESPERADOES. 

‘* BLow me, if that don’t make a baby of me!’ 
exclaimed Bill Perkins, the red-shirt hero of the 
town, wiping his eyes with the sleeve of his red 
shirt, as the sobs of the two girls were heard. 

There was scarcely a dry eye in the erqwd. 
Rough as they were, they were tender-hearted 
fellows. 

**Whoop! Hooray for the Steam Wonder of the 
lains?” cried one of the men, and the cheers 
urst forth like a thunder-bolt. i 

** Come down to the saloon,boys,” said Perkins, 
‘and we'll take something to take this brine 
outen your eyes.” 

Cheers for Perkins followed, and then the 


| crowd moved away down to the saloon, where 


the drinks were set up for the whole party. 

Frank and Jack locked up the Wonder, and 
gpaae the rest of the night in the house with the 

amily. 

Duncan Kenward told the story of his ad- 
ventures since leaving his home in the East years 
before—how he went West poor and seedy, and 
was now rich—worth a cool half million dollars, 
which he would share with his dead sister’s two 
children. He was told of the farm the girls had 
bought in the outskirts of Readestown. 

“Pll buy ’em alla farm each,” he said, ‘and 
stock it for ’em. They be as independent as girls 
ought to be, so they won’t marry to haye some 
fellow take care of them.” )\ 

** Why, bless your soul, sir!” éxclaimed Frank 
Reade, Sr., ‘‘ two of ’em are engaged now, and I 
am suspicious of Susie and a young fellow down 
in the village.” 

‘Eh, Susie, girl!” said the uncle, looking hard 
aete bfushing Susie. ‘‘ Don’t be ashamed of it. 
If he is the right kind of a chap for you I’ll set 
you up all right,” 

Susie made no reply. 

‘Oh, well, we'll see about it. Time enough 
yet, only don’t pick up a man who’ll spend your 
money, and abuse you and your children.” 

They all laughed, and the party broke up, for 
it was long after midnight. 

The next morning, there was a merry, happy 
party at the breakfast-table of the Reade family. 

rank Reade, Sr., was delighted when Frank 


Reade, Jr., paid him one thousand dollars down |/ 


on the amount he had advanced toward the con- 
struction of the Wonder. 

**T'll pay for it in a month, father,” said Frank, 

‘If you do, [’ll make you a handsome present, 
my. boy,” said the happy father. 

‘Allright. I’ll hold you to that, father,” he 
replied. 

Dunean Kenward bought a fine farm each for 
the five girls, gave orders for houses to be built, 
and for stock to runthem. Said they could all 
live with him till they married off. They were a 
happy set that day. s 

6 next morning Frank and the Wonder were 
off again for the town on the railroad, where they 
were to get a load of passengers for Valley Town. 
He had laid in a double quantity of oi] and every- 
thing he could eR need on the trip. 

They reached the town and announced that 
they would leave next day. 

he number of applications had doubled. 
There were over forty men who wanted to go. 

“Gentlemen,” he said, “only ten ean go ata 

time. You must throw dice for chances,” 
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The proposition was eagerly accepted, and haif 
the evening was spent raffling for seats. 

Every man who won was required to pay down 
his money on the spot and take a receipt. They 
were closely serutinized, too, so their faces would 
be known in the morniny. 

Jack and Frank had become suspicious. They 
suspected that a gang of desperadoes would try 
to get passage for the purpose of capturing the 
Wonder when out on the plains. The dice-throw- 
ing had upset such calculations—if any had been 
made. In less than an hour after the raffle men 
big offering $50 premium for seats in the Won- 

er. 

“Jack,” whispered Frank to his eousin, “ we 
mst not let any man.go who did not draw his 
seat in the raffle. I don’t like the looks of those 
fellows who are trying to buy seats. 

‘It’s a gang as sure as you live,” said Jack, 
watching the movements of the party. 

“We'll have trouble in the morning. Every 
man who arew seats is selling out for double, 
Pll get some red-shirts to stand by us to prevent 
a row.” 

Frank found out two or three professional bul- 
lies who were “ on the shoot,” and engaged them 
to be on hand the next day and take a hand in 
any scrimmage that mightoccur. Of course they 
agreed to do’ so. Nothing would please them 
better. ‘They found out that those who had 
bought out the winners of seats were men of bad 
reputations, . 

he next morning the three bullies and their 
friends were on hand to see the Wonder off. 

Everything being in readiness, Frank stationed 
himself at the door of the car and called out: 

“Those who won seats in this car last night 
oe please come aboard, as we will start in a half 

our.” 

The first man to present himself was a big red- 
shirted fellow, with an ugly sear across his cheek. 

‘Hold on, my friend,” said Frank. ‘“ You 
didn’t draw a seat last night.” 

* The thunder I didn’t?” and the man drew the 
receipt Frank had given to the man who did 
draw it. “‘ There’s the receipt for $100 paid you.” 

“So it is, but that was given to Mr, Dougherty 
—not you. Only Mr. Dougherty can travel on 
that receipt. I didn’t agree to carry you, did 1?” 

The man was thunderstruck. 

**T bought his seat from him,” he said. | 

‘That may be—but you must remember that 
if I agreed to earry Mr. Dougherty to Valley 
Town I am not bound to carry any one else in his 
ee I don’t propose to let Mr. Dougherty make 

50 or $100 off of me that way. Mr. Dougherty 
can go on that receipt, and no one else.” 

*“See hyer, youngster!’ cried another man 
with a receipt in his hand. “That game won’t 
do. We’ve paid for this ere thing an’ we’re gwine 
to see it through.” 

**You have a receipt, too, have you?” Frank 
asked, 

**Yes—bought and paid $150 for it,” replied the 
man, 

** Who sold it to you?” 

**Peter Cronan.” | 

“Well, you must see Cronan about it. I 
arte sold you anything. I don’t know you at 
a Lae 

*“Blow my eyes!” growled the man, “ you’ll 
know me soon enough if you come such a she- 
nanigan game as this over me.” 

**Oh, or your shirt on, my friend,” said 
Frank. ‘‘ We aré abletorun this thing ourselves. 
Jack, call over the names of the men we agreed 
to carry through to Valley Town.” 

Jack did so. 

** Now come aboard you who paid me for pas- 
sage, or you'll be left,’ 

“I thought I had the right to sell my seat,” 
said Peter Cronin. 

** No, sir. 
the reply. . 

‘* That’s fair talk,” said one of the bullies, “‘ and 
the galoot what says it ain’t calls me a liar.” 

“'That’s so,” chorused the other two bullies, 
and such was their reputation in the place that 
no one dared to dispute with thém. 

**You who are entitled to go can have one 
hour in which to get ready. Atthe end of that 
time the Wonder will start, whether you go or 
not.” 

** How about my money?” demanded one ef the 
roughs, holding up his receipt. 

** Who did you pay your money to?” 

“Tom Mulligan,” 

That isn’t my 


“Ther e¢all Tom Mulligan. 
name.” : 

Curses loud and deep were heard on all sides, 
but Frank remained firm. The ten original men 
were forced to refund the money they received 
and go themselves. 

The Wonder then moved away, amid the cheers 
of the crowd. 


—_——__—— 


I simply agreed to carry you,” was 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 
THE OUTLAW'S SPECTER AGAIN. 

On the way out Frank explained to his passen- 
gers that he had reason to believe that a gang 
of desperadoes were trying to get passage on the 
Wonder for the purpose of capturing it cn the 

ains. ) 

Pithe raffle broke up their game, and they tried 
to buy seats so as to get the gang together. 

“ By the great horned frog!” exclaimed one of 
the passengers, “I thougkt it strange you would 
not let a passenger sell his seat. Your excuse is 
& reasonable one.” 

** But why couldn’t they win seats as well as the 
rest of us?” one man asked. ¢ 
** Oh, they could; but it was not likely that th 
gang could go in and win seats for themselves, 
Six or eight men had to take their chances with 

forty, you know.” 

** Yes; but how do you know that two or three 
of them didn’t win?” 

“ The fact that every one sold out proves to me 
that not one of them won. Had one of the gang 
won he would have kept his receipt.” 

* That’s so; good reasoning, youngman, ‘hat 
makes me feel better,” and there was general 
confidence at once established among the pas- 
sengers. 

Nothing of,interest occurred on the first day 
out. Several stations were passed. The agents 
of thestage contractors said that were it not that 
the Wonder cleaned out the Indians and outlaws 
on the route they would kick against its carrying 
passengers, as it interfered with the business, 

**Not a bit of it,’ replied Jack Russell. ‘‘ The 
stages can’t carry a fourth of the pussengers. We 
don’t interfere in the least.” 

* But it will interfere and eventually break up 
the stage business,” said the agent. 

‘* Never, because the Wonder cannot run when 
there is snow on the ground.” 

**Ts that so?” 

** Yes.” 

**T didn’t know that.” 

** Thore are many things you don’t know yet,” 
remarked Jack, smilingly. . 

The Wonder moved on, and passed another 
station about sunset, After a stop of ten minutes 
it moved off. 

Everything was in good order, and as the stars 
eame out the head-light guided the way beauti- 
fully. The stars gave a light that enabled them 


to see objects the size of a man a hundred yards | ' 


off. The moon would not rise till ten o’clock or 
after. 

‘** Tt will be up by the time we reach the river,” 
said Jack, who was acting as engineery 

They reached the river just before midnight. 
The moon was rising out of the plains like a 

reat ball of silvery fire, shedding a flood of pale 
7 ht over the illimitable prairie. 
rank took charge and guided the Wonder 
ever the hard sand-bed of the river. The water 
was some six inches higher than when they 
crossed it last—the result of the heavy rain- 
storm four or five aye previous, . 

On the other side they stopped and refilled the 
casks and tanks with water, and then resumed 
the journey. 

' Abouta mile from the river one of the passen- 
gers looked out of the rear windows and ex- 
claimed : 

* Hello! There’s a fellow following us, run- 
ning like a race-horse !” 

“The deuce!” cried half a dozen at once, 
erowding forward to get a look at the sight. 

* De Lord sabe us!” groaned Pomp, growing 
utterly demoralized. 

** Who in thunder is it?” cried one of the party. 
* Why don’t you stop and see what he wants?” 

“ Look at him carefully,” said Frank. ‘‘ Don’t 
oF la we have got him tied by the neck to 

®@ car?” 

**Good Lord, yes! What does it mean?” 

“Tt. means that you are looking at the ghost of 
& man we dragged to death just that way right 
along here, less than a month ago.” 

ieee passenger turned pale. 
eee then told the story over again, and then 


‘** He will follow us this way till we reach the 
spot where he fell and gave up the struggle. 

hen he will give a shriek and fall to the ground. 
When we return this way he will hitch on again, 
and follow us to the river.” 

“What in thunder do you travel this way for?” 
demanded an excited passenger, 

*“*Because this is the only route to the ford. 
That is the only place where we can cross.” 

“It’s no fun to be chased ten miles or more by 
the ghost of a dead outlaw,” remarked the pas- 
genger. 

*‘T would rather be chased by a dead one than 
a real live one,’ said Jack. ‘‘ These specters 
never hurt anybody. They merely disturb the 
nerves of weak people. That’s all,” 


_ 


‘*T was never considered a weak man, and yet 
that thing out there makes me feel very uncom- 
fortable.” : 

“Of course. That’s because it’s the only real 
host you have ever seen, You haye always be- 
ieved that ghosts were something all mankind 

was in honor bound to be afraid of.” 

**I believe you are right, young man,” and the 
passenger again glanced out at the specter of the 
outlaw. 

‘He will follow us about a mile further,” said 
Jack, ‘“‘and then you’ll see him make a desperate 
effort to free himself, fall to the ground, roll over 
and, over, drag about half a mile, and then the 
rope will part where Pomp cut it. That’s the 
way he follows us.” 

** Does he fall when you go the other way—to- 
ward the river?” 

‘*No. He leayes us and dodges into the woods 
when we reach the river, to wait until we come 
back again.” ~ 

“Well, I’ll be hanged if I would not get some 
other route.” © 

‘“*T don’t know that that would get rid of him if 
we did.” 

** Maybe not, but I’d try it.” 

**Oh, he doesn’t scare me worth a cent,” said 
Frank, laughing. ‘‘I’d drag a dozen of them the 
same way if they pee me the same game,” 

** Of course, and——” 

* There!” cried one of the passengers. ‘* He’s 
down! See how he rolls over!” 

The passengers crowded forward to get a 
glimpse of the specter again. They saw him 
rolling over and over as the rope dragged him 
over the grass, till finally the rope parted and he 
was quickly left behind and out of sight. 

“Thank God, he’s gone!” gasped three or four 
of the passengers at once, 

** Good riddance,” cried others. 

‘‘ De Lord sabe us!” exclaimed Pomp, with a 
great sigh of relief. . 

**T don’t mind him at all,” said Jack. ‘ We’ve 
proved to him that we can hang such as he with- 
out any trouble.” 

** I wouldn’t travel this way again,” said an- 
other passenger, ‘‘ for a thousand dollars. Why, 
the car is haunted !” 

“No, not the car, but the place of his execu- 
tion,” said the young inventor. ‘* He leaves us 
- soon as we pass the spot where we cut him 
oose.” oI 
* Yes—yes. I don’t want to come this way any 
more. I'll never forget that fellow’s looks as long 
as I live.” , 

Jack and Frank laughed and enjoyed the fright 
of the passengers, and told many ghost stories 
to while away the baJance ofthe night, as the 
ee had driven sleep from the eyes of most of 

em. 

_ The next station was reached in a little overan 
hour after they got rid’of the ghost of the dead 
outlaw. Only ten minutes were allowed the pas- 
sengers to refresh themselves, and then the jour- 
a was resumed, . 

hey reached Valley Town on the third day, 
and met with a rousing reception from every- 
body. The red-shirts were particularly demon- 
strative, and wanted to shake hands with the 
young inventor. ¢ ; 


CHAPTER XXXII. 
DESTROYING A COMANCHE VILLAGE. 
THE next day after the Wonder reached Valley 





Town three men came in from below. Two were | age. : 
* noes the chief!” whispered Gregory to 


wounded—one quite seriously. The one not hurt 

was a very wealthy stock-owner, whose place 

had been attacked and burned, and his wife and 

count carried away by the Comanche, In- 
ans. 

The moment he entered the Grub House, he 
called out: 

**T will give one thousand dollars to any man 
who will ride to Santa Fe for a company of 
United States troops!” 

Santa Fe was three hundred miles away, yet a 
dozen men sprang up to accept his offer. 

*“What’s the trouble, stranger?” one of the 
erowd asked. 

“The Comanches have burnt my ranch and 
carried off my wife and daughter and many of 
“s best horses,” he said. 

rank heard him, 

*“Do you know where they have carried them, 
sir?” he asked, stepping up to the stranger. 

' “T think I do; to one of the villages about one 
hundred and fifty miles from here,, Oh, God! 


what will my poor darlings not suffer? Id give] 


$10,000 in gold to save them from ——” 

*““My friend,’ said Frank, “I think I can save 
them within two days.” 

The man grasped his hand, and looked hard at 
him for several moments. 

‘* How can you?” he huskily asked. ' 

**Oh, he ean do it, stranger,” exclaimed a red- 
shirt in the crowd. « . 
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** You shall have 
am rich. I'll give 





“Then I’ll give you $10,000 if you will.” 
**T don’t want your mo——” 


it!” interrupted the man. “I 
all I’m worth to get them out 


ef the hands of those demons.” 


“Do you know 


the country down there well 


enough to guide me?” 


** Every inch of it.” 


“Then we can 
Frank. “I want 
us.” 


be off in a half hour,” said 
five good fighters to go with 


Twenty red-shirt volunteered to go, but Frank 
let the barkeeper of the Grub House select the 
men to go with him. 

‘*T have six repeating-rifles on board,” said the 


with you.” 


young inventor; “you can bring your revolvers 


The anxious father was bewildered. He knew 


not what to think. 


Steam Wonder. He followed Frank and 


men out to the car. 

The whole thing 
He grasped the 
said: - 


He had never heard of the 
the five 


flashed over him in a moment. 
young inventor’s hand, and 


* Young man, your fortune is madeif you give 
me my wife and daughter alive.” 

‘** Enough said, sir. Get in, Pomp, fireupand | 
get ready fora run. 
how I can reach the Indian viliages without hav- 
ing to cross any streams. 


Now, sir, you must tell me 


Can you do so?’ 


The man hung his head in deep thought a few 


moments. 


“* Yes,’’ he replied, ‘“‘ but you'll have to go at 
least fifty miles out of the way to do so.” 
‘‘ That is only a matter of some three hours,” 


said Jack. 
**Three hours?” 
** Yes, sir. 


On a good 
twenty miles an hour.” 4 


prairie, We can rug 


‘Thank God !” he ejaculated. 


In less than the 
start, and the Won 


half hour they were ready to 
der moved out of the town, 


followed. by the cheers and good-will of every- 


body 


Mr. Gregory, for that was the rich ranchman’s 


name, guided Frank as to the right direction to 
take, and the Wonder sped along at full speed. 


In the meantime 


Jack instructed the men 


to the style of fighting inside the car. 
They were apt scholars, and soon mastered it, 
Night came on, and the speed was reduced to 


ten miles an hour, 
safely. 


the head-light guiding thum 


They traveled all night, and daylight found 
them some twenty miles out of the way. Gregory 


soon gave the right 


direction, and in three hours 


er came in sight of the Indian ee 
any ponies about the village indicated that 
the braves were at home. 

** By my soul!” exclaimed Gregory, “I recog- 
nize several of my horses! There’s my favorite 


saddle-horse and m 


y own saddle on him. And 


there’s my daughter's horse—one of the fleetest 


in the’country |” 


The Wonder was almost in the village before it 


was discovered. 


The alarm was given, and 
braves rushed out to meet it. 
right on the edge of the village. The braves, be- 
lieving a new prize had come into their hands, 
wares and yelled like the demons they were. 

‘‘ Where’s your chief?” Frank demand 


who seemed to bea 


‘fully a hundred 
Frank stopped 


of ene 
leader among them. 


** Me chief. Me Prairie Wolf,” replied the say- 


rank, 

‘* Well, Prairie Wolf, come in here; I want to 
see you;” and Frank opened the door at the end 
of the ear for the chief. The bold rascal came in, 
expecting to be followed by several others. The 


door was closed 

pressed against his 
** Prairie Wolf!” h 

me?” 
“Ugh! 


quickly and two revolvers 
breast. q 
issed Gregory, “‘ do you know 


yes—me know,” replied the chief. 


“Where is my family?” 


** Me got ’um,.” 


‘Well, ’ve got you—do you understand that 
Confident in his ability to face the little hand- 
ful of whites in the car with his hundred braves 


outside, the chief gave a WAG ynocp 
he was seized, disarmed, bound, and g 


Those outside yel 
and commenced a 


Instantly 

agged. 

led in response to his whoop, 
furious attack on the car. 


Then the repeating-rifles commenced their deadly 


work, 


Crack! crack! crack! they went, and the 
death-rate ran higher among the red-skins, 


Twenty minutes 


passed, and. the Comanches 


found that over one-half their number were 
down, and yet they had not seen a white-face 
since Prairie Wolf entered the car. 


They retreated. , 
The Worder purs 
rabbits. 


ued and shot them down lite 
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They sprang on their horses and fled, but even 
that didn’t save them. At last they scattered and 
went in every Gdireetion. 

‘** Back to the village!” cried Gregory. 

The Wonder steamed up to the village again. 
Not a warrior was left there. The women were 
frizhtened almost to death. 

pees the door Gregory sprang. out, followed 
by the five red-shirts who had come with them, 
and commenced a search among the lodges for 
his family. He found them in Prairie Wolf’s 
lodge, kept hidden under an immense buffalo- 
robe by two old hags. 

‘Oh, papa, papa!” cried the daughter, on hear- 
ing his voice. 

The hags tried to keep her down, but the red- 
shirts tore them aside, and restored husband, 
wife, and daughter to each other. 

“Thank God!” cried Gregory, pressing them to 
his heart. ‘‘Come to the car, darlings,” and he 
ied them to the Wonder and put them in, saying 
to Frank and Jack: 

‘There they are—safe as ever, Mr. Reade. I’m 
going to burn upthis village, and Prairie Wolf 
with it.” 

** Do as you please, Mr. Gregory,” said Frank. 
*“‘T won't interfere in the matter. I am glad to 
see you restored to your husband. Mrs. 
Gregory.” 

**Oh, it’s you we are indebted to for-this!’ 
eried Mrs.’ Gregory. ‘‘ May Heaven bless you, 
Mr. Reade |” ; 
“Thank you, madam,” and Frank bowed to 
the mother and daughter, and turned away to see 
what Gregory and the red-shirts were doing. . ' 
They had started the fire, and soon several 
lodges were in a blaze. The squaws made a 
great outcry, but they were mercilessly knocked 
over whenever they got in the why. 

“Now, you flend!” cried Gregory, rushing into 
the car, and seizing.Prairie Wolf, “ T’'ll settle with 
you for all the past.” 

He dragged him out of the carand threw him 
into the burning lodge he had recently occupied. 
In a moment the flend was suffocated and writh- 
ing in death agonies, 

‘You will never raid another ranch!” cried 
Gregory, as he watched the flames do their 
work, * 

While the village was burning ascore of war- 
riors sat on their horses out in the prairie look- 
ing on, not daring to go any nearer. The Steam 
Wonder was too much for them. Their bullets 
fellharmless. They knew not what to do. 

When the village was destroyed the whites re- 
entered the Wonder; and moved away. They 
“ursued the warriors, and shot them down as 
ng as they could be seen. 

The Government ought to buy this Steam 
nder for the protection of the plains,” said 

r. Gregory. 

**So I think,” said one of the red-shirts. 

**T’ll give joa one hundred per cent. on the 
eost of it, Mr. Reade,” remarked the wealthy 
stock-raiser. 

‘** When I feel disposed to part with it, I’ll con- 
sider the offer, Mr. Gregory,” replied Frank. 


rat gives me the refusal of it, does it not?” 

** Yes.” 

“ That settles it,” and they shook hands over 
the understanding. . 





CHAPTER XXXIII. 
CONCLUSION. 


ALICE GREGORY, the daughter of the rich stock- 
raiser, was one of the prettiest as well as the 
most interesting girls Frank had ever seen. She 
was dark—intensely brunette—owing to having 
spent all her life, except when at school, in the 
open air of the prairie. Her éyes were like ebon 
diamonds, large and lustrous, and her hair like 
the raven’s wing. . 

Frank lost no time in making her acquaintance, 
She seemed to. be as much pleased with him as 
he was with her. They sat by each other during 
the whole day, Jack running the engine. 

She made him tell her the history of the Steam 
Wonder and his adventures with it. .« 

It seemed like a tale of romance to her, and she 
regarded him as the most remarkable young man 
she had ever heard of. They were about the 
same age—not quite eighteen—and their youth 
and temperaments caused a deep sympathy to 
spring up between them. 

Night came on, and still the Wonder pushed on 
over the plains. Alice Gregory leaned her head 
on Frank’s shoulder and slept. Frank enjoyed 
the situation immensely. 


At daylight they reached Valley Town, and the. 


story of the rescue of the ladies and the destruc- 
tion of the Indian village spread like wildfire, 
The red-shirts turned out en masse, and greeted 
the younginventor of the Steam Wonder in royal 
style. 

A meeting was called, and resolutions passed, 
requesting Frank Reade, Jr., to build a Steam 
Wonder for the town of Valley Town, to be used 
for the protection of that part of the country from 
the Comanches. A committee was appointed to 
wait on Frank and get bis answer. 

‘The gold is on hand to pay for it, pard,” said 
the chairman of the committee, when they called 
on Frank. ; 

*“T will try todo as you desire,” said Frank, 
“as the people of Valley Town have been kind to 
us.” 

Thank you, pard. We'll make the red-Skins 
howl when we get it. We'll call it the ‘Frank 
Reade,’ and, stand by her till the earth crumbles 
away.” 

Then the whole town took drinks, and made a 
holiday of it. Mr Gregory gave Frank a draft 
on St. Louis for $10,000, anc told him he would 
take another Wonder, too, if he would make one 
for him. 

Two days more weré spent at Valley Town, 
during which time Frank was constantly with the 
young lady he had rescued ffom the Comanches, 
The truth is, he was ore in love with the dash- 
ing beauty, and she with him. He promised to 
run the Wonder down to her father’s ranch in 
the fall and'spend a week there. 

» 


**T’ll bring my sister with me,” he said, “and 
you can go back with her and stay a month or 
two.” 

“Yes,” said she. ‘I would be delighted to do 
so. Bring her, by all means.” 

They parted, and the Wonder speeded on its 
way back with ten PReVneers followed by the 
Avec and»good wishes of everybody in Valley 

own. 

The return trip was not exciting beyomd the 
appearance of the ghost of the dead outlaw, 
 e-s followed them to the river, as it had done 

efore. 

Frank and Jack had gotten used to the specter, 
but Pomp was terribly demoralized every time it 
appeared, and would not look at it. Some of the 
passengers were just as badly broken upas Pomp 
was about it. 

The specter left them at the river, however, and 
then it was pleasant. sailing the rest of the way. 
They indulged in a buffalo chase, but did not see 
any Indians, The fact was, the red-skins had 
heard that a strange kind of wagon was out on 
the prairie, playing the old Harry with them, so 
they kept off, a long way off, lest they should 
meet it. The Steam Wonder had grown to be a 
terror to.the red-men of the West. é . 

After delivering his passengers, Frank conclud- 
ed to run down to Readestown and pay his father 
all the money he had advanced for the construe- 
tion of the Wonder. 

Accordingly he remained only one hwaur at the 
place, saying he would return soon and carry an- 


other load of passengers through to Valley Town 


and Santa Fe, and then set out for home. 

A glad welcome awaited them at Readestown., 
The five young ladies he had rescued from the 
Apaches gave them kisses, and everybody else 
took their hands, 

Julia Morgan, it was plain to-everybody, was 
madly in love with Frank, and when Jack told 
them all how badly mashed Frank was on Alice 
Gregory, she almost fainted. 

Frank Reade, Sr., was astonished at the finan- 
cial success of the Steam Wonder. He said 
beat anything he had done in the palmy days 
the Steam Team orthe Tally Ho. : 

‘IT think Lought to improve on your inven- 
tions, father,” replied Frank, laughing, “as 
had the benefit of them to start on. I’ve got 
something in my head that’ll work out some ive 
and lay everything else in the shade,” 

** What is it?” 

** Oh, I don’t exactly know myself, but look 
out for it—it’s a-coming,” and they both laughed 
heartily. 

And now, reader, we will leave the brilliant 
young inventor with his Steam Wonder, career- 
ing over the illimitable plains, makinga tho 
dollars a trip, running down to the ranch of the 
rich stock-raiser to bask in the smiles of the 
beauteous Alice, and spreading terror among the 
Indians and outlaws, till some other time, when 
his wonderful inventive genius shall call for a 
pen to record his triumphs and adventures, 


[THE END.] 
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